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A  FATHER  AS  HE  SHOULD  BE* 

CHAP.  I. 

*/jLT  length  the  important  day  arrived 
which  was  to  introduce  Louisa  to  that  gay 
%vor!d  nature  and  fortune  had  alike  en- 
abled her  to  ornament  rather  than  enjoy ; 
but  as  she  was  of  an  age  to  relish  pleasure, 
and  possessed  that  superior  taste  and  fine 
perception  which  give  every  species  of 
amusement  its  highest  zest^  she  naturally 
looked  forward  to  much  entertainment  on 
this  evening,  though  her  heart  was  neither 
throbbing  for  the  pleasures  of  conquest, 
nor  aching  for  the  more  substantial  com- 
fort promised  by  an  eligible  establishment. 
A  few  months  before,  Louisa  would  have 
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highly  delighted  in  the  gay  scene  around 
her;  and  with  Henry  by  her  side,  to  whom 
she  ever  most  freely  communicated  her 
thoughts,  would  have  believed  that  she 
^vas  perfectly  happy;  but  she  was  now 
sensible  that  one  was  wanting  whose  loss 
even  Henry  could  not  have  supplied — one 
on  whom  her  heart  sought  to  hold  a  com- 
munion dearer  than  words — the  single 
glance  of  whose  approving  eye  would 
have  been  infinitely  more  dear  than  the 
loudest  buzz  of  admiration,  or  the  softest 
whisper  of  flattery  that  now  surrounded 
her. 

Louisa  had  now  completed  her  eigh- 
teenth year;  she  was  just  so  far  above  the 
middle  size  as  to  add  grace  and  dignity  to 
the  most  perfect  delicacy  and  finished  ele- 
gance, of  which  the  female  form  is  capable ; 
tier  complexion  was  fair  to  transparency, 
her  mouth  exquisitely  formed,  her  eyes, 
the  most  perfect  blue,  possessed  not  only 
the  softness  usually  attributed  to  that  co- 
lour, but  a  brilliancy  and  playfulness  rarely 
met  with;  and  there  were  times  wheu  they 
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cast  such  a  lambent  flame,  as  they  darted 
under  the  long  silken  eyelashes  which  at 
once  veiled  and  improved  them,  that  not 
only  her  own  features  were  lighted  up  with 
new  animation,  but  the  spectator  felt  as  if 
the  vivid  lustre  was  communicable,  and 
that  all  around  her  glowed  with  the  electric 
spark  of  beauty  :  yet  perhaps  the  most 
peculiar  charm  of  Louisa  lay  in  her  dim- 
ples ;  when  she  smiled,  there  was  fascina- 
tion in  every  feature;  such  an  expression 
of  countenance  would  alone  have  been 
beauty,  had  she  possessed  neither  features 
nor  complexion  ;  for  it  would  have  en- 
gaged every  eye,  and  made  every  heart 
her  friend. 

In  her  face,  Louisa  greatly  resembled  her 
father  and  lady  Sehhorpe  ;  her  figure  was 
precisely  that  of  her  mother,  who  was  one 
of  the  finest  women  present  even  now^ 
and  doubtless  felt  a  mother's  pride  in  ob- 
serving her  lovely  daughter  ''  blushing  at 
the  deep  regard  she  drew  ;'*  but  she  too 
sighed  for  her  absent  son.  Nor  was  poor 
B  'Z 
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sir  Francis  satisfied ;  his  eye  wished  it  could 
have  rested  on  his  beloved  Edward  Sefton, 
whom,  with  better  hopes  than  the  ladies 
of  his  family,  he  had  really  expected  to  sec. 
As,  however,  the  baronet  could  not  see 
Edward,  he  looked  at  other  things  ;  he 
perceived  that  a  superior  taste  was  discern- 
ible in  his  sister's  rooms,  which  were  ele- 
gant  and  even  magnificent,  without  being 
extravagant,  or  exhibiting  any  of  that 
childish  desire  of  celebrity,  from  the  power 
of  throwing  away  money,  which  so  fre- 
quently characterizes  similar  entertain- 
ments. He  perceived  not  only  the  gay 
and  the  fashionable,  but  the  literary  and  the 
meritorious  of  every  profession;  and  al- 
though he  could  not  always  admire  those 
who  are  met  with  in  such  parties,  as  being 
the  peculiarly  talented,  the  professed  per- 
formers of  the  evening,  yet  he  liked  the 
idea  of  distinguishing  merit,  which  he  ap- 
prehended had  introduced  them  ;  and  he 
was  much  pleased  with  the  variety  of  cha- 
racters assembled  round  him ^  and  flattered 
by  the  admiration  universally  excited  by 
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Louisa,  %vho  was,  wherever  she  moved,  the 
centre  of  attraction,  though  many  lovely 
young  women  were  in  the  rooms. 

Sir  Francis  was  so  old-fashioned,  that  he 
could  not  help  hovering  near  his  own  wife; 
?ind  whenever  he  heard  or  saw  any  thing 
that  pleased  him,  it  was  instantly  commu- 
nicated to  her,  as  the  one  person  who, 
in  ail  this  vast  company,  had  really  the 
power  to  feel  with  his  feelings  and  think 
with  his  thoughts.  But  Louisa  was,  to  night, 
the  property  of  lady  Selthorpe,  who  hung 
on  her  arm  all  the  time  she  was  receiving 
her  friends  and  arranging  her  sets:  it  was 
no  wonder  so  much  beauty  in  one,  so 
much  vivacity  in  the  other,  should  be  mag^ 
netic.  The  viscountess,  happy  herself,  com- 
municated happiness  to  others;  welcome 
was  on  her  lip,  and  joy  in  her  eye. 

Louisa  was  astonished  at  the  variety  and 
felicity  of  her  address^  the  grace  and  ra- 
pidity of  her  utterance,  and  the  evident 
pleasure  she  dififused  on  all  around  her; 
she  had  been  wont  to  consider  her  mother 
as  the  happiest  woman  in  the  world ;  but 
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she  thought  she  perceived  now,  that  the 
life  of  a  woman  of  fashion  did  really  excel 
that  of  a  country  gentlewoman  as  much 
in  pleasure  as  it  affected  to  do;  her  own 
spirits  rose  with  the  scene  around  her;  and 
on  tripping  away,  to  open  the  ball  with 
the  earl  of  Delapoole,  the  most  elegant 
young  nobleman  in  the  kingdom,  slie  ob- 
tained sufficient  courage  from  exhilaration, 
to  appear  to  the  greatest  advantage. 

During  the  dances,  lady  Selthorpe  had 
been  arranging  card-tables  ;  she  was  a  good 
deal  fatigued  but  her  face  was  lighted  up 
by  a  new  smile,  as  Louisa  approaching  her, 
said — ''  My  dear  madam,  how  much  I  am 
obliged  to  you  !  I  have  had  an  excellent 
partner — a  charming  dance.  What  a  num- 
ber of  happy  faces  have  you  made  !** 

^^  True,  my  dear;  happy /aces  are  in 
abundance/* 

*'  Happy  people  wear  them,  I  hope,  my 
dear  aunty." 

*'  Doubtless,  my  dear;  for  there  are  in 
the  room  several  who  are  young  and  un- 
designing,  simple,  sensitive,    and   lively  ; 


A  FATHER  AS  HE  SHOULD  BE.  7 

these  are  happy-,  fdr  every  thing  avound 
them  inspires  hilarity;  the  rest  are  happy 
by.habtt,  happy  in  expectation,  or  happy 
by  profession ;  so,  as  you  say,  they  are  oZZ 
happy." 

''  I  love  to  hear  f/ow  moralize;  do  pray 
distinguish  them/' 

''  The  happy  by  Jiadit,  are  principally 
married  ladies,  who  are  easy  in  their  for- 
tunes, fond  of  show,  red  not  overfond  of 
their  families;  they  like  to  visit  scenes  of 
this  kind,  because  it  kills  time,  shews  fine 
clothes,  and  gives  hints  for  their  own 
adoption  or  rejection  :  but  here  comes 
your  negus  and  your  partner — away  with 
him.     What  an  elegant  man  he  is  !" 

Louisa  did  not,  however,  lose  sight  of 
the  discourse,  for  though  her  partner  was 
indeed  elegant,  and  the  dance  charming, 
yet  it  did  not  act  like  a  spell  on  her;  'twas 
not  like  an  Highland  reel  on  the  turf,  at 
dear  Patrick  Steuart's,  and  the  conscious- 
ness of  this  increased  upon  her;  she  there- 
fore sought  less  to  gain  information  than 
lo  lose  memory,  when  she  again  pressed 
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to  lady  Sclthorpe,  saying — *'  Pray  who  are 
the  happy  in  expectation?'* 

*'  The  whole  race  of  card-players,  child, 
to  which  you  may  add  all  angling  mothers, 
who  have  got  a  bite,  and  all  daughters, 
God  help  'em,  who  are  nibbling  themselves; 
love  is  a  very  sweet  flower  in  the  hud,  my 
dear/' 

Louisa  blushed  excessively  ;  it  was  with 
difficulty,  and  as  X^  pure  effort  to  prevent 
her  confusion  being  seen^,  that  she  cried 
out — *'  But  who  are  the  happy  by  profes- 
sion F" 

'^  Ruined  gamesters,  disappointed  pa- 
rents, wretched  wives,  all  those  whom 
misery  has  just  left  with  sufficient  mind  and 
spirit  enough  to  resent  the  busy  interfe-  ' 
rence  of  the  world,  which  loves  to  throw 
their  folly  in  their  faces;  these  are  the 
happy  by  profession  ;  and  they  are  to  a 
certain  degree  happy  in  fact,  when  they 
believe  they  have  cheated  their  audience/' 

"  Poor  things  !*'  said  Louisa  with  a  sigh. 

"  Reserve  your  pity;  they  will  hate  you 
for  it;    or  if — if  you  really  can  feel  it. 
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Louisa,  give  it  to  the  principal  actress — 
the  Siddons  of  the  day/' 

As  lady  Selthorpe  pronounced  these  words/ 
her  hand  that  held  by  Louisa  trembled; 
her  whole  frame  was  convulsed,  and  tears 
started  to  her  eyes. 

*'  My  dear  lady/' cried  Louisa^  anxiously 
starting. 

*'  Hold  your  tongue,  child  T' 

At  this  moment  a  gentleman,  high  in 
office,  was  presented  to  her  ladyship,  and 
received  with  all  that  sweet  and  dio-nifiecl 
suavity  which  marked  her  usual  manners; 
he  was  indeed  a  welcome  guest  to  every 
one,  for  he  announced  the  arrival  of  vic- 
tory from  *****^  which  had  arrived 
scarcely  an  hour  before,  and  had  been  the 
happy  means  of  delaying  his  visit.  .     ' 

The  happy  news  spread  like*  wildfire 
through  the  room^  but  in  no  heart  could 
it  awaken  more  lively  interest  than  poor 
Louisa's,  for  Donald  was  in  this  division  of 
^the  army:  surely  he  had  distinguished  him- 
self; his  fame  would  be  her  justification  ; 
b3 
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doubtless  he  had  written  to  her.  How 
iniich  depended  on  that  letter  !  either  all 
her  fears  would  be  realized^  and  the  baro- 
net's half  hidden  prejudice  would  be  ac- 
knowledgedj  or,  oh,  what  an  excess  of  hap- 
piness awaited  her  !  the  hero  of  her  imagi- 
nation would  be  the  acknowledged  lover  of 
her  heart. 

The  company,  the  music,  the  room, 
swam  before  her  sight,  and  the  late-uttered 
words  of  her  aunt,  which  had  at  once 
awoke  her  extreme  surprise  and  her  ten- 
der sympathy,  were  forgotten  :  finding  her- 
self unable  to  control  her  emotions,  which 
oppressed  her  almost  to  fainting,  she  en- 
deavoured to  seek  her  mother;  but  on  ap- 
proaching the  lower  end  of  the  room  where 
she  htid  left  them,  she  perceived  them  both 
hanging  in  great  earnestness  on  the  words 
of  colonel  Bellair.  The  colonel'  was  too 
fashionable  a  husband  to  be  seen  frequently 
with  his  iady,  or  in  her  parties;  but  he 
was  a  pleasant  companion,  had  been  good 
to  Louisa  when  she  was  a  child  at  his  house, 
and  was  even  till  now  seen  by  her  with 
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pleasure;  but  at  this  moment  her  heart 
recoiled  from  him  ;  she  turned  suddenly 
avvaV;,  and  in  turning,  encountered  Emma 
Sefton,  uho  imputed  her  confusion  to  the 
suddenness  of  their  meeting,  and  by  for- 
cing her  mind  to  anew  direction^,  enabled 
her  to  recover  from  the  tumult  of  spirits 
into  which  the  announced  victory  had 
thrown  her^  and  enabled  lier  even  to 
speak  of  it  wiibout  betrayiDg  the  deep  in- 
terest she  experienced;  in  fact,  it  vvas  a 
subject  which  caused  too  much  emotion  to 
her  hearer  to  subject  the  relator  to  remark 
one  ditTercnce  of  opinion  was  alone  per- 
ceptible ill  the  young  female  poliiicians. 
Louisa  was  of  opinion  that  genera]  Graham 
was  decidedly  the  first  general  in  the 
world;  and  Emma  thought  that,  however 
excellent,  he  must  not  be  compared  to 
Jprd  Wellington, 

'*  I  consider  his  little  force,"  said  Louisa, 
"  as  all  heroes,  and  himself  a  Leonidas.  I 
think  liomer's  description  of  the  Grecians 
would  apply  to  them;  the  men  are  hei^oes, 
the  oIEcers  demigods!*' 
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'^  They  are  all  very  great,  assuredly  ;  but 
as  to  thinking  them  superior  to  the  main 
army  and  their  wonderful  leaders,  because 
they  have  had  a  successful  sally  just  now, 
I  cannot  say  I  feel  inclined  to  that  at  all ; 
to  my  fancy,  there  are  people  with  lord 
Wellington  full  as  like  demigods  as  any 
that  can  be  met  with  any  where  else." 

The  ladies  were  called  to  their  dance; 
and  whilst  they  are  going  down  it,  we  will 
inquire  into  the  conversation  which  was 
taking  place  with  sir  Francis  and  his  bro- 
ther-in-law. 

Free  communion  seldom  took  place 
between  these  gentlemen,  for  in  fact  they 
seldom  met  except  in  large  parties,  when 
the  baronet  always  behaved  with  the  ut- 
most frankness  and  politeness,  which  was 
quietly  returned  by  the  other,  so  far,  but 
!)o  farther  than  good  breeding  required  ; 
there  are,  however,  times  when  ceremony 
unbends,  and  even  dislike,  when  unsanction- 
ed by  reason,  gives  way ;  and  the  colonel 
lieard  so  much  admiration  buzzed  on  all 
sides  of  him  respecting  his  beautiful  niece. 


A  TFATHER  AS  HE  SHOULD  BE.  13 

thatallhongh  the  remembrance  of  her  being 
his  wife's  heiress  made  him  generally 
averse  fVom  her^  he  yet  felt  so  far  flattered 
by  a  connection  that  was  his  highest  ho- 
nour, as  to  be  inckiced  to  address  the  ba- 
ronet, as  Louisa  led  down  the  dance,  in  a 
strain  of  elegant  compliment,  which  it  was 
impossible  for  lady  Mowbray  not  to  listen 
to,  for  the  colonel  was  a  man  of  fashion^ 
a  judge  of  beauty,  and  was,  moreover^  very 
chary  of  his  words  in  his  own  family. 

"  I  like  her  dress  too  ;  her  style  of  dan- 
cing is  good — vastly  good  ;  one  wouldn't 
have  expected  it." 

^''  We  have  been  more  anxious  Louisa 
should  dance  respectably  (if  I  may  use  so 
grave  a  term)  than  elegantly.  I  like  a 
sprightly  dancer,  and  a  graceful  dancer; 
but  in  pursuing  the  first,  I  don't  like  to  see 
the  giggling  friskiness  which  borders  on 
vulgarity  ;  still  less,  in  affecting  the  latter, 
tran  I  endure  the  languishing  system  adopt- 
ed by  some  young  women  ;  if  they  would 
steer  clear  of  that  rock,  I  should  have  no 
■objection  to  waltzes^,   (except  their  stupi- 
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dity ;)  as  it  is,  1  would  not  suffer  Louisa  to 
engage  in  them  for  the  world;  they  are 
totally  unsuitable  for  young  women  with 
her  kind  of  person.'* 

''  I  think  precisely  with  you,  sir  Fran- 
cis ;  the  only  people  proper  to  dance 
waltzes  are  little,  round,  dumpling  girls, 
with  tall,  shambling,  ill- made  fellows  ;  or 
\ox\'^,  lean  misses,  turned  of  thirty,  vvith 
litlle,  pudgy,  pudding-headed  men  ;  in 
such  cases,  they  are  mighty  ridiculou-s, 
very  amusing,  ind  can  do  no  possible 
harm." 

*'  Except  giving  us  disgust,  colonel." 
"  On  no — they  resemble  Coates'sacling; 
we  laugh  at  the  performer,  and  never  think 
of  the  poet ;  \^  we  were  to  see  Barry  start 
up  again,  to  charm  us  in  Romeo,  we  should 
not  like  him  ifie  less,  because  his  part  had 
been  ir.urdered  ihe  night  before.  Ah,  here 
comes  Louisa  !  yen  are  right,  sir  Francis; 
that  exquisite  figure,  and  that  melting 
eye's  blue  languish,  would  be  a  great  deal 
too  good  a  thing  for  the  present  ge- 
neration ;  that  reminds  me  of  a  little  Spa^ 
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nish  girl  I  saw  last  winter^  at  the  count 
d'Henin's.  Gods!  what  a  voluptuous  little 
devil  of  a  dancer  she  was !  the  Spanish  and 
Italian  women  are  the  women,  after  all, 
for  some  things;  there  is  a  charm — a — a — 
not  that  I  approve  them,  by  any  means/* 

The  latter  words  were  spoken  in  a  very 
low  voice  ;  the  baronet  caught  only  the 
words  Spanish  girl,  devils  and  dancer  ;  he 
eagerly  inquired  her  name. 

*'  Ton  my  honour,  I  have  forgot ;  she 
was,  I  believe,  half  English — Miss,  Miss — 
oh,  apropos  !  here  comes  lord  Thomas  Cla- 
verdown  ;  I  believe  he  knows  all  about 
her.  My  lord,  will  you  have  the  good- 
ness to  tell  me  the  name  of  that  pretty 
black-eyed  dulcinea  your  lordship  ad- 
mired so  much  at  count  d'Henin's  last 
winter  ?" 

"  Upon  my  word,  colonel,  your  de- 
scription is  so  vague,  that  really — I  pro- 
test I " 

"  Ha,  ha,  ha  !"  laughed  the  young  man 
who  held  his  lordship's  arm  ;  '•'  now  is  this 
delicacy    or   atlectaiion    for    one   or    the 
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Other?  it  certainly  is,  for  the  divine  Anto- 
nia,  sans  chute,  is  not  forgotten." 

*'  Antonia!  aye,  Antonia  Maynard ! 
that's  the  name  she  went  b^/  ;  what  a  dolt 
I  must  be  to  forgot  it  !'*  cried  the  colonel; 
*■'  well,  sir  Francis,  this  girl,  as  I  believe  I 
was  saying,  danced  iniinitably,  sung  ex- 
quisitely, and  played  the  Spanish  guitar  to 
admiration  ;  but  as  you  very  justly  observ- 
ed, it  was  all  done  in  a  kind  of  style,  as 
who  should  say,  '  look  at  me,  and  love 
me,'  and " 

"  Aye,"  interrupted  lord  Thomas's  friend, 
''  and  with  a  glance  that  said,  '  I'll  love 
again:*  but  however,  'twas  a  fine  girl ;  not 
the  complexion,  but  the  eyes  of  a  bac- 
chante :  how  admirably  she  performed  Eu- 
phrosyne  in  Comus  !  at  least  she  gave 
the  song  in  the  very  first  style — she  was, 
however^  never  so  truly  great  as  in  the  De- 
votee :  'tvr'as  her  beads  and  rosarv  that 
won  lord  Thomas  ;  who  could  resist  a 
kneeling  beauty  ?" 

*'  Don't  be  so  foolish,  sir  Bennett ;  I 
never  had  any  thing  to  say  to  the  girl." 
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*'  But  she  had  a  good  deal  to  say  to  yoil 
though  ;  and  would  have  said  more  than  she 
was  inclfned  to  perform,  if  papa  had  not 
forbade  the  bans — ha,  ha  !'* 

''  Well,  well,  I  forgive  your  jealousy." 

*'  Jealous !  me  jealous  of  a  coquette  ! — 
no,  no — I  gave  her  up  from  the  very  first 
evening;  the  moment  I  beheld  her  set  at 
you,  I  had  doile^  "with  her  :  s6,  thinks  I, 
my  little  signora  has  already  found  out, 
that  although  an  English  chevalier  was  a 
very  good  thing,  an  English  milord  is  a  bet- 
ter. If  ever  I  am  caught  in  the  toils  of 
matrimony,  it  shall  not  be  by  a  regular 
hunter;  I  may  be  caugl^t  in  a  trap,  but 
I'll  never  be  run  down." 

^'  Where  is  this  young  lady  now  ?"  said 
the  baronet  to  the  colonel. 

''  Oh,  poor  girl,  she  frisked  ^nd  fluttered 
to  no  purpose  all  last  season  ;  and  some 
old  don  of  an  uncle,  who  came  over  with 
her,  on  a  fool's  errand^  to  seek  her  father's 
relations,  tdok  uhibrage  at  her  flights,  and 
insisted  on  her  taking  the  vei^  which  she 
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chose  to  do  in  England,  fancying  that  this 
was  every  where  the  land  of  liberty,  and 
accordingly  went  down  to  York,  I  believe, 
to  enter  on  her  noviciate  ;  but  some  little 
faux  pas  of  peeping  at  a  man  alarmed  the 
sisterhood,  who  forthwith  returned  her  to 
the  uncle,  who,  enraged,  returned  in  all 
speed  to  the  land  of  locks  and  duennas." 

''  Yes,"  cried  sir  Bennett;  "  and  the 
best  of  the  joke  is,  he  had  scarcely  reached 
the  land  of  his  fathers,  when  the  town  be- 
came full  of  English  officers  :  by  the  bye, 
he's  a  soldier  himself,  if  a  Spaniard  can  be 
called  a  soldier." 

''  After  all,"  said  lord  Thomas,  ''  she's 
a  charming  girl-— she  is  ;  and  if  nunky  had 
not  come,  I  would  have  tossed  up  with 
you  which  of  us  should  have  taken  her  into 
keeping  ;  for  the  fact  is,  I  would  have 
given  her  any  thing  but  my  name." 

''  Nonsense-  the  girl  will  probably  have 
a  \£v\  fine  fortune." 

''  Not  from  the  blue  blood  of  don  del 
Puego,  unless  she   can   find   her   father's 
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friends,  and  I  Aincy  they  are  -J]  in  some 
undiscovered  country,  from  *  whose  bourne 
no  traveller  returns.*' 

''  Well,  well,  at  any  rate,  her  mother 
was  a  woman  of  family  ;  her  education 
would  do  honour  to  the  most  polished 
court  in  Europe,  and " 

*' The  most  accomplished  opera-house: 
she  is,  indeed,  a  fascinating  creature,  and 
will  fascinate  some  of  our  British  officers, 
I'll  answer  for  it  ;  but  she  will  neither  suit 
the  duke  your  father,  nor  even  the  humble 
pretensions  of  a  country  baronet's  son,  who 
remembers  the  unbending  purity  of  his 
grandmother  and  her  five  maiden  sisters.'* 

Lady  Selthorpe  broke  up  the  conversa- 
tion to  introduce  the  two  young  men  to 
partners ;  she  said  many  had  entered  the 
room  within  the  last  half  hour ;  and  added, 
with  a  very  significant  look,  '^  in  a  very 
short  time,  others  of  the  last  importance 
will  be  here;  depend  upon  it,  I  shall  cut 
such  a  dash  in  the  journals  as  nobody  has 
done  this  winter." 

Sir  Francis  heard  her  not ;  his  whole  soul 
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was  wrapt  in  contemplation  of  the  most 
distressing  kind. 

*'  The  surprising  assemblage  of  rank  and 
talent,  enlivened  by  the  exhilarating  news 
of  the  victory,  See.  8cc"  contrnued  the 
countess. 

"So  ingenuous,  brave,  unaffected;  it  is 
not  to  be  endured  ;  his  mother's  heart  will 
be  brokren  !*' 

Sir  Francis,  as  he  thus  ejaculated,  held 
lip  his  hand,  and  perceived  what  alone 
could  restore  tranquillity  to  his  mind,  his 
daughter  advancing  with  Edward  Sefton, 
who  had  just  entered  the  room,  and  had 
begged  the  favour  of  Louisa's  hand,  which 
was  unfortunately  engaged  for  the  next 
four  dances. 

As  soon  as  Louisa  had  withdrawn,  sir 
Francis  eagerly  took  Edward  aside,  and 
lold  him  all  he  had  heard  respecting  An- 
tonia,  repeating,  in  all  the  bitterness  of 
fear  and  disappointment — *'  If  he  marries 
her,  he  is  lost — utterly  lost ;  it  will  break 
his  mother's  heart,  I  know  it  will." 

Edward  was  acquainted   with  both  the 
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young  men,  and  had  a  very  high  opinion 
of  lord  Thomas;  he  listened  in  patience  to 
all  sir  Francis  said,  until  the  conclusion  of 
the  dance,  and  then  joined  his  lordship, 
from  whom  he  gained  such  particulars  as 
rendered  him  precisely  of  sir  Francis's  opi- 
nion as  to  the  impropriety  of  the  match, 
and  the  utter  impossiblity  that  to  a  young 
man,  educated  as  Henry  had  been,  Antonia 
could  be  rendered  a  source  of  solid  hap- 
piness;  and  at  the  same  time,  he  was  so 
well  aware  of  the  ardour  of  Henry's  mind, 
who  always  felt  more  ti^an  he  said,  that  he 
entertained  the  greatest  fears  lest  the 
union  should  be  already  sealed :  on  return- 
ing to  sir  Francis,  the  agitation  he  felt  was 
already  visible  in  his  features,  and  his  words 
only  seconded  their  expression. 

''  What  can  I  do  ?"  said  sir  Francis,  clasp- 
ing his  hands  in  despair;  '^  it  will  break 
his  mothers  heart  !  The  monthly  packet 
sails  on  Saturday.'* 

''  And  if  possible,  I  will  sail  with  it,"  said 
Edward. 
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*"'  IIow  !  what  do  you  say  ? — sail  with  if^ 
Edward?'^ 

"  Yes,  my  dear  sir  Francis,  that  I  cer- 
tainly will,  if  my  mother  does  not  posi-. 
lively  forbid  ;  my  father  will  7iot.  I  am 
well  aware,  and  so  are  you,  that  no  lettei*s 
can,  in  such  a  case,  supply  the  presence 
of  a  friend  ;  and  surely  it  is  in  such  a  case 
as  this  that  friendship  ought  to  be  exert- 
ed: do  you  appoint  me  ycur delegate — do 
you  bid  me  claim,  in  your  name,  and  that 
of  lady  Mowbray,  obedience?" 

"  Use  any  word^  you  will,  or  can,  that 
may  stop  the  progress  of'  this  affair." 

''  But  if  she  is  not  unworthy  Henry,  or  if 
his  heart  is  so  attached  that  he  cannot,  ccm- 
not  tear  it  "v^vay,  you  will  then,  surely  yon 
will  forgive  the  error,  and  be  reconciled 
to  receive  her  ?" 

''  Stick  to  your  first  question,  if  she  is 
not  unworthy  Henry  ;  in  that  case, -we  will 
certainly  receive  her  ;  but  under  present 
circumstances,  we  demard  time  to  try  and 
approve.     As  to  talking  such   nonsense  as 
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to  say  that  time  and  resolution  cannot  wear 
away  a  foolish  passion,  for  Heaven's  sake 
never  let  such  words  pass  your  lips  again." 

Edward  laid  his  hand  upon  his  heart,  and 
cast  his  eyes  towards  Louisa. 

*'  *Tis  hard  upon  yon,*  said  sir  Francis, 
following  the  bent  of  Edward's  eyes;  ^'  but 
if  you  do  indeed  perform  this  generous 
service,  you  must  have  no  dancing  here  to- 
night ;  I  can,  however,  venture  to  assure 
you,  that  my  daughter  will  place  a  proper 
^stinate  on  this  act  of  pure  genuine  friend- 
iship,  whether  you  are  enabled  to  perfortn 
it  or  net.  If  you  cannot  go,  by  which  I 
mean,  if  your  good  mother  cannot  bring 
herself  to  part  with  you,  I  am  determined 
to  go  myself." 

"  Go  v.'hither,  sir  Francis?"  said  lady 
Mowbray,  just  then  entering, 

''  To  Spain,  my  love." 

The  deadly  paleness  which  overspread 
lady  Mowbray's  features  gave  a  new  spur 
to  the  benevolent  friendship  of  Edward  ;  he 
grasped  sir  Francis's  hand,  and  was  hasten- 
ing out   of  the   room,  when  Louisa^  trip- 
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ping  towards  them,  said  hastily — "  I  am  at 
liberty  now." 

The  tone  of  frankness  and  kindness  in 
which  she  spoke,  the  air  of  hilarity  which 
the  exercise  had  given  her,  and  the  con- 
sciousness, perhaps,  how  much,  at  this  mo- 
ment, the  sacrifice  he  was  making  of  his 
pleasure  in  leaving  her  deserved  encou- 
ragement, gave  a  momentary  pulse  of  hope 
and  joy  to  Edward,  such  as  he  had  never 
experienced  before  ;  he  seized  her  hand, 
and  even  pressed  it  to  his  lips,  saying,  as 
he  returned  it — ''  Alas,  I  am  not  at  liberty 
now  /  but  be  assured,  Louisa,  I  would  not 
part  with  this  hand,  even  for  an  hour,  if  it 
were  not  to  save  that  heart  from  sorrow." 

Edward  wronged  his  friendship  in  this 
speech;  but  where  is  the  young  man  so 
much  in  love,  that  would  not  have  done 
the  same  ?  She  was  before  him,  in  all  the 
blaze  of  beauty  ;  and  he  felt  the  pang  of 
leaving  her,  at  this  moment,  acutely  ;  he 
rushed  out  of  the  room,  unable  to  speak  to 
her  parents,  and  Louisa  and  her  mother 
alikelooked  to  sir  Francis  for  an  explanation. 
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The  baronet  was  unable  to  speak  ;  tears 
were  in  his  eyes — his  voice  was  suffocated  ; 
lady  Mowbray  was  much  alarmed  ;  it  struck 
her  that  they  had  heard  of  the  ilhiess  or 
death  of  Henry  ;  and  she  begged  him,  for 
Gods  sake,  to  go  into  the  breakfast-par- 
lour, and  tell  her  what  he  had  heard  from 
Spain. 

'*  There  is  no  news  from  Henry,  I  know," 
said  Louisa;  '*  no  mail  has  arrived  from 
Corunna;  the  great  news  is  from  Cadiz; 
Mr. told  me  so  himself." 

''  She  is  right,  perfectly  right,"  said  the 
baronet; ''  do  not  terrify  yourself,  my  love; 
I  have  fears  for  Henry,  'tis  true,  but  they 
are  of  his  marriage,  not  his  death  ;  but  I 
hope  Edward  will  save  him;  he  is  ordained, 
in  one  way  or  other,  to  save  us  all." 

'*  They  are  come!  they  are  come!  didn't 
I  tell  you  I  should  have  something  extra- 
ordinary?" cried  the  countess,  breaking  on 
the  little  coterie. 

Louisa  felt  the  interruption  very  mcd- 
xipropos,  and  she  merely  raised  her  head 

VOL.  ill.  c 
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without  speaking,  for  her  heart  was  full  of 
Henry. 

"  My  dear  child/'  said  lady  Selthorpe, 
taking  the  look  for  a  question^  •'  'tis  the 
wonderful  young  officer  that  has  done  such 
miracles,  and  brought  home  the  dispatches; 
h^  is  coming  with  his  uncle,  the  carl   of — 

of — what's  his  new  title  ?  he  was  lord  — 

here  they  are,  look  what  a  noble  creature!" 

Louisa  did  look,  and  beheld  lord  Glen- 
falloch  leaning  on  the  arm  of  Donald  Mac- 
kenzie. 

If,  in  the  early  part  of  the  evening,  Lou- 
isa had  trembled  and  glowed  with  the  idea 
that  Donald,  though  far  diiitant,  was  partak- 
ing the  hon  ours  of  conquest,  how  much  more 
was  she  now  affected  on  beholding  him  at 
once  before  her,  not  only  safe  from  in- 
jury, but  basking  in  the  smiles  of  fortune 
and  victory,  glowing  with  health,  surround- 
ed by  splendor,  moving  in  the  circle  where 
the  ambinon  of  love  had  ever  placed  him, 
the  admired  of  every  eye,  the  praised  of 
every  tongue  .'-• 

In   a  few  moments  his  eye  distinguishes 
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liter;  he  files  to  her^  he  addresses  her  ^-^Tier 
hand  trembles  in  his;  she  is  unequal  to  con- 
gratulate him;  but  her  soft  confusioUj  her 
palpitating  heart,  assure  him  how  sincerely 
she  participates  his  glory,  and  rejoices  in 
his •  presence  ;  he  withdraws  from  her,  and 
s^he  is  relieved,  and  as  quickly  as  her  trepi- 
dation permits,  she  retires  to  a  boudoir, 
where  tears  relieve  the  fulness  of  her  heart, 
and  she  thanks  God  for  his  return^  and  for 
his  success. 

In  t h e  11  n i ve real  i n terest  wh i ch  th e  entrc3 
of  Donald  Mackenzie  made,  and  still  more 
in  the  wonderful  prepossession  his  com- 
manding person  and  gi^aceful  mien  excited, 
even  LoMf^  ^vWsTorg'ott^RS^andWei*  evident 
emotloti"*  df§reg'ard-^d  ;'■  aft9''^he  Had  remain- 
ed ^oHg.  ^tf^u^Vi  Y6  r'egafti  some'  degree  of 
cornpo^ure  arffP'sblF-^possessioIr,  when  the 
viscountess  has^iMi^hf^ring-  enti-eated  her 
to  (^dm^e  'ilf^ntedfa^^'^and  dance- with  the 
young  t:^ffiU^^  '^118^^  she  had  promised 
I'iCr  hand. 
•  **  H<)w  mon'slroiJs  odd  it  is,  by  the  way. 
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that  you  should  all  be  acquainted  with  him, 
and  never  say  any  thing  about  him  !  it  ap- 
pears to  me  that  there  must  be  a  reason 
for  your  silence^  for  surely  there  never 
could  be  a  finer  subject,  especially  for 
country  people,  who  read  romances  ;  the 
man's  handsome  enough  for  Oroondates, 
How  fortunate  I  am  !  but  allojis — don't 
keep  the  paragon  waiting." 

Lady  Selthorpe,  all  the  time  she  spoke, 
had  been  arranging  her  own  head-dress. 
Louisa's  eyes  were  still  red  ;  and  as  she  re- 
turned into  the  room,  she  met  Emma  Sef- 
ton,  -who  saw  it  immediately. 

"  My  dear  Miss  Mowbray,"  said  she,  "  I 
guess  your  feelings  j  but  have  a  good  heart ; 
your  brother  may  return  soon/  crowned 
with  laurels  too,  and  there  are  people  who 
think  him  quite  as  handsome  as  captain 
Mackenzie  ;  but  he  really  is  a  prodigious 
fine  man,  I  must  confess  that ;  I  don't 
wonder  at  poor  Adelaide  being  so  much 
charmed  with  him/' 

Emma  could  say  no  more ;  Louisa  was 
hurried  away  before  she  haJ   time  to  pity 
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Adelaide  ;  she  was  too  much  oppressed  by 
the  gaze  of  the  multitude  to  acquit  her- 
self so  well  as  she  did  in  the  earlier  part  of 
the  evening  ;  and  Donald,  though  proud 
of  his  partner,  was  yet  too  conscious  of  his 
own  importance  to  lend  her  all  the  aid 
he  might  have  done.  They  were,  how- 
ever, universally  pronounced  a  peerless 
pair;  and  the  earl  of  Callander,  late  lord 
Glenfalloch,  justly  proud  of  his  nephew, 
repeated  this  in  every  possible  way,  a  thou- 
sand times.  He  paid  the  most  particular 
attention  to  sir  Francis  and  lady  Mowbray, 
and  repeatedly  said,  in  the  hearing  of 
many,  that  himself  and  the  country  were 
indebted  to  sir  Francis,  for  bringing  to 
light  the  talents  and  valour  of  his  young 
relative. 

Lady  Mowbray,  ever  an  admirer  of  Do- 
nald, could  not  forbear  enjoying  the  ho- 
nours that  surrounded  him,  and  inquiring 
of  the  earl  into  the  particulars  of  the  action 
which  he  announced,  and  the  share  he  had 
taken  in  it.  It  led  her  to  hope  that  the 
lime  might  shortly  arrive  when  her  own 
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son  might  be  equally  the  subject  of  praise, 
lather  than  the  blame  which  had  of  late 
been  attaching  to  him^  at  least  in  his  own 
family,  for  she  felt,  as  she  was  wont,  all 
the  triumphs  of  a  soldier;  nor  could  she 
forbear  wishing  to  see  her  daughter  given 
to  a  Mackenzie.  With  her,  courage,  like 
charity,  covered  a  multitude  of  sins;  and 
in  the  enthusiasm  of  the  moment,  she 
thought  poor  Donald's  trifling  errors  in- 
finitely more  than  effaced  by  the  splendor 
which  his  gallantry  cast  around  him  ;  and 
when  to  this  was  added  the  predilection 
which  Louisa  felt  for  him,  how  could  .^>he 
help  wishing  for  the  union  of  two  so  evi- 
dently designed  for  each  other  by  nature 
and  inclination,  to  whose  welfare  even 
fortune  now  paved  the  way,  both  by  the 
promise  of  rank  and  property. 

'*  Thank  God  !"  whispered  the  baronet, 
"■  the  wind  is  changing;  in  twenty- two 
hours  Edward  will  sail.  I  have  received  a 
note  from  him  —  his  mother  has  consented. 
I  will  go  down  to  Falmouth  with  him — so 
good-night,  or  rather  good-morning.'" 
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Ladv  Mowbmy  felt  as  if  she  were  brand- 
ed with  the  name  of  ingrate  for  ever. 

"  We  will  go   together.     How   much  I 

am  indebted  to certainly  we  will    go 

together." 

*'  By  no  means ;  Louisa  must  be  your 
care;  and  surely  you  are  aware  that  is  a 
terrible  moment.'* 

Sir  Francis  checked  his  steps;  he  was 
evidently  agitated  ;  he  despised  mistrust, 
yet  he  could  not  tear  it  from  his  heart;  he 
had  watched  the  countenance  of  his  lady 
for  the  last  half  hour^  and  he  was  too  well 
acquainted  with  its  ingenuous  expression 
not  to  see  how  her  inclinations  stood;  but 
his  dependance  on  her  principles  was  se- 
cure ;  he  took  her  hand^  and  gently  lead- 
~ing  her  into  the  breakfast-parlour^  he  shut 
the  door,  with  an  air  in  which  it  was  evi- 
dent that  nothing  less  than  a  matter  of  in- 
finite importance  could  have  detained  him 
for  a  moment. 

**^Lady  Mowbray,!  have  often  called  upon 
your  love,  sometimes,  I  fear,  on  your  for- 
bearance^ and  neither  of  them  have  ever 
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failed  me;  surely  you  will  not  think  me 
unkind,  if,  in  a  moment  of  extreme  solici- 
lude,  I  call,  yes,  expressly  call,  for  your 
obedience?'' 

"  My  dear  sir  Francis,  you  distress  me." 

**  I  am  mysel r  distressed  ;  Louisa,  I  can- 
not command  you,  for  I  cannot  doubt 
you  ;  but  I  beseech,  I  entreat  you,  to 
watch  over  my  child;  guard  both  her  heart 
and  your  own  from  the  impending  mis- 
chief, and  do  not  deceive  yourselves  with 
the  hope  that  /  will  ever  be  favourable  to 
Mackenzie's  views,  if  he  has  any,  on  Louisa. 
His  vanity  may  be  her  protection  till  my 
return,  for  the  eyes  of  many  are  upon  him ; 
but  I  had  rather  owe  her  safety  to  her  own 
wisdom  and  her  mother's  vigilance.*' 

Lady  Mowbray's  eye,  for  the  first  time, 
bent  beneath  the  penetrating  gaze  of  her 
husband;  she  was  conscious  that  he  sus- 
pected her,  even  beyond  his  words,  and 
she  feared  that  she  merited  thus  much  of 
his  reproaches. 

*'  Stay  with  us — do  not  leave  us;  I  dare 
not  engage,  to to " 
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"  Louisa,  you  have  made  me  a  [Either  ; 
to  you  I  am  indebted  for  a  new  species  of 
existence,  for  the  purest  and  highest  en- 
joyment of  which  my  nature  is  capable;  I 
trust  I  have  been  grateful ;  and '* 

The  baronet  stopped,  unable  to  pro- 
ceed ;  his  wife,  bursting  into  tears,  flung 
herself  into  his  arms,  endeavouring,  but 
in  vain,  to  express  her  sense  of  what  she 
owed  him  ;  the  baronet  pressed  her  to  his 
heart. 

'^  Do  not,  my  love,  sully  your  own 
gift ;  preserve  to  me  the  happiness  I  ex- 
perience in  my  child." 

"  I  will,  I  will,"  sobbed  ihe  mother. 

The  baronet  departed  ;  his  lady,  utterly 
unequal  to  return  to  the  room,  sent  for  Lou- 
isa, who  was,  at  that  very  moment,  drinking 
largely  of  that  intoxicating  cup  about  to 
be  dashed  for  ever  from  her  lips,  for  Do- 
nald was  whispering  the  pains  of  absence, 
the  inspiration  of  love,  no  longer  in  the 
timid  tone  of  a  despondent  wanderer,  but 
c  3 
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as  one  who  had  a  right  to  approach  her, 
and  in  the  assurance  of  his  heart,  she  felt 
that  of  her  own. 

When  the  messenger  informed  her  tliat 
sir  Francis  had  set  out  for  home,  to  dress 
for  a  journey,  and  that  lady  Mowbray  was 
anxious  to  follow  him,  Louisa  felt  as  if  she 
were  recalled  to  a  world  which  slie  had  left, 
and  troubles  whose  existence  were  equally 
strange  and  futile;  but  she  instantly  obey- 
ed the  summons,  bidding  good-night 

« \^ith  siiel]  sweet  sorrow, 

She  could  have  said  good-night,  until  'tweie  morrow." 

In  their  short  ride  home,  Louisa  learnt 
the  cause  of  her  father's  journey,  which 
was  merely  an  act  of  grateful  complaisance 
to  Edward  Sefton,  on  whose  heroic  friend- 
ship lady  Mowbray  dwelt  with  all  the 
grateful  warmth  it  so  richly  merited.  They 
reached  their  own  door  at  the  very  mo- 
ment sir  Francis  was  entering  his  travel- 
ling carriage  ;  Louisa  sprang  from  the 
coach,  and  forgetting  every  thing  but  her 
father,  held  out  her  arms,  and   mounted 
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the  step  ;  the  baronet  caught  her  eaoerly 
to  his  breast — ''  My  good,  good  girl^  I  will 
be  with  you  again  very  soon." 

Louisa  looked  at  him ;  his  face  was  pale, 
his  eyes  were  red ;  his  whole  frame  was 
agitated. 

''  Dear,  dear  father  !  Henry  is  not  mar- 
ried ;   why  are  you  so  very  unhappy?'* 

''  I  am  not  unhappy,  Louisa  ;  lam  only 
a  little  agitated  ;  were  he  married,  I  should 
indeed  be  unhappy,  but  ho'.v  much  more 
so  if  ?/(??/ " 

His  lip  trembled — he  was  relapsing  into 
a  weakness  he  strove  to  conquer  ;  tenderly 
kissin^r  her,  he  diseni.:a<'cd  himself  from 
herembrnce;  and  Louisa,  torn  at  once  from 
the  heaven  of  imagination,  was  assisted, 
aln^.ost  fainting,  into  the  house,  where  her 
mother  received  her,  in  a  situation  little 
less  to  be  envied. 
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CHAP.    II. 

Whatever  might  hitherto  have  been  lady 
Mowbray's  silent  wishes  or  latent  hopes 
respecting  the  future  union  of  her  daugh- 
ter with  Donald  Mackenzie,  from  this  time 
forward  she  studiously,  though  meekly, 
opposed  every  means  of  increasing  the 
flame,  or  encouraging  the  expectation  in 
that  daughter's  breast ;  hitherto  the  life  she 
had  led  with  sir  Francis  had  been  so 
tranquil,  that,  except  in  her  fears  for,  and 
partings  from,  her  son, she  had  never  shed 
a  tear,  save  the  sweetly  grateful  drops 
awakened  by  the  kindness  of  her  husband. 
But  she  now  felt  that  dormant  virtues 
were  called  for — that  her  fortitude,  pa- 
tience, and  submission  must  be  exercised. 
Sir  Francis,  though  a  man  of  acute  sen- 
sibility, possessed  so  much  self-command, 
and  had  such  a  decided  aversion  to  the 
parade  of  feeling,  that  she  was  convinced 
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nothing  less  than  the  deepest,  the  most 
agonizing  solicitude,  could  have  affected 
him  to  the  degree  he  had  expressed.  He 
was  not  used  to  make  solemn  addresses  and 
tender  appeals  ;  the  mildness  of  his  com- 
mands, the  reasonableness  of  his  service, 
saved  him  from  the  trouble  of  particular 
peremptoriness,and  he  was  so  generally  af- 
fectionate, that  it  was  almost  difficult  for 
him  to  become  par(icularly  endearing  : 
when,  however,  he  did  step  out  of  his  way 
to  excite  interest  or  claim  duty,  his  claims 
were  indeed  felt  in  every  fibre  of  the  heart; 
the  tremulous  tone,  the  quivering  lip  of 
the  baronet,  sunk  deep  in  the  bosom  of 
both  his  wife  and  daughter,  but  especially 
with  the  former,  whose  breast  vibrated  to 
every  tone  of  grateful  recollection,  per- 
fect esteem,  and  conjugal  tenderness,  and 
who  had  long  indulged  in  the  lull  convic- 
tion that  herself  and  son  had  possessed  in 
him  a  friend  without  a  parallel. 

When  sorrow  had  subsided,  fatigue  and 
lateness  of  the  hour  equally  induced  both 
lady  Mowbray  and  her  daughter  to  indulge 
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in  repose;  the  latter,  in  despite  of  the 
shock  she  had  undergone,  dreamt  only  of 
Donald  ;  she  awoke  with  a  sense  of  plea- 
sure on  her  spirits,  which  was  banished 
thence  the  moment  she  beheld  her  mother, 
whose  countenance  expressed  care  and 
perturbation  :  -vhilst  she  was  inquiring 
after  her  health,  the  servant  informed  her 
that  captain  Mackenzie  was  below. 

''  Who  ?"  cried  lady  Mowbray,  eagerly 
rising. 

"  Mr.  Donald  Mackenzie,  my  lady." 

The  mother  sat  down  again,  pale  and 
trembling. 

*^•My  dear  mother,"  said  Louisa,  herself 
little  less  agitated,  ''  pray  compose  your- 
self; your  anxiety  about  my  brother  will 
destroy  your  nerves." 

*'  Your  brother  was  not  in  my  thoughts 
till  the  servant  announced  Donald  by  a 
name  that  can  never  fail  to  awaken  my 
nerves  ;  the  fact,  you  know,  is,  that  Menry 
only  became  captain  Mackenzie  when  he 
changed  the  name;  n'importe. — Inform  the 
captain,'*  said  she  to  the  servant,  *'  that  I 
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rtm  much  indisposed,-^nd  that  Miss  Mow- 
bray cannot  leave  me;  we  must  therefore 
postpone  the  pleasure  of  seeing  him  until 
sir  Francis's  return,  which  we  expect  in 
two  or  three  days.'* 

Silence,  deep  as  the  Egyptian  night, 
succeeded  in  the  dressing-room  ;  it  was 
not  the  gloom  of  sullenness^  nor  the  stu- 
pefaction of  astonishment^  that  sat  on  the 
brow  of  Louisa,  for  she  was  utterly  devoid 
of  the  first,  and  certain  symptoms  had  ren- 
dered the  last  impossible;  yet,  certainly 
she  did  experience  a  degree  of  surprise. 
She  felt  the  rumblings  of  the  atmosphere 
which  precede  an  earthquake,  and  trembled 
for  the  succeeding  moment;  for  the  first 
time  in  her  life  she  thought  her  mother 
unkind  and  unjust. 

This  novel  and  distressing  silence  was 
relieved  towards  evening,  by  the  arrival  of 
lady  Selthorpe,  who,  worn  out  with  the 
exertions  of  the  preceding  day,  and  yet 
unable  to  encounter  the  harrassing  train  of 
thought  solitude  never  failed  to  present 


40  A  FATHER  AS  HE  SHOULD  Bi. 

her,  came  for  the  purpose  of  cheering, 
and  being  cheered  by  the  relations  she 
loved ;  never  had  she  seen  them  in  such  a 
situation  before,  for  though  Louisa  had 
frequently  been  languid,  she  had  never 
been  gloomy,  nor  had  an  air  of  dissatis- 
faction ever  before  sat  on  her  mother's 
brow  ;  but  though  new  in  this  family,  as 
lady  Selthorpe  frequently  saw  it  in  others, 
she  knew  the  way  to  parry  it;  and  the  sweet- 
ness of  her  temper,  as  well  as  the  sincere 
affection  she  felt  for  the  parties,  induced 
her  to  exert  herself  to  the  utmost  for  their 
amusement;  she  spoke  of  the  company 
most  worthy  of  remarfc  the  evening  before, 
gave  various  sketches  of  characters  and  his- 
tories, but  never  touched  on  those  which 
Nvere  apparently  most  interesting  to  those 
whom  she  addressed  ;  and  though  very  de- 
sirous of  being  acquainted  with  every 
thing  respecting  Donald,  and  their  know- 
ledge of  him,  she  forbore  all  inquiry,  and 
from  motives  of  the  same  delicacy,  forbore 
everv  comment  on  her  brother's  sudden 
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journey^  and  the  supposed  situation  of 
Henry. 

*'  What  a  charming  companion  lady  Sel- 
thorpe  is!"  said  lady  Mowbray  to  her 
daughter,  as  their  kind  visitant  withdrew. 

"  Indeed  she  is/*  returned  Louisa,  who, 
although  extremely  unhappy,  felt,  to  a 
certain  degree,  relieved  ;  "  tis  a  pity — — " 

Louisa  checked  herself,  unable  xo  speak 
on  the  thing  nearest  her  heart;  she  yet  had 
felt  as  if  her  mother  had  a  right  to  some 
species  of  confidence,  and  she  was  about  to 
mention  the  conversation  she  had  held  with 
her  aunt;  but  a  moment*s  recollection  told 
her  that  she  had  no  right  to  reveal  what  had 
passed ;  conversations  in  which  any  extra- 
ordinary confidence  takes  place,  are  un- 
doubtedly sacred,  even  where  the  seal  of 
secresy  is  not  demanded;  and  although 
Louisa,  till  now,  had  never  concealed  even 
the  wanderings  ofher  imagination  from  her 
mother,  she  felt  that  she  had  no  right  to 
mention  the  surmises  she  held  respecting 
even  one  whom  they  nuitually  loved. 
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When  Louisa  thus  checked  herself,  her 
mother  looked  fondly  and  anxiously  to- 
wards her;  and  when  she  thus  abruptly 
stopped^  she  gave  a  deep  sigh,  as  if  to  the 
memory  of  past  happiness ;  but  she  could 
not  go  farther  ;  she  wished  to  speak 
openly  to  Louisa  of  all  that  so  much  con- 
cerned them  both,  the  determination  of 
sir  Francis ;  but  she  felt  unequal  to  de- 
stroy  even  the  temporary  complacency 
their  visitant  had  given  to  her  feelings;  and 
they  parted  for  the  night  affectionately 
but  silently,  as  to  the  subject  that  occu- 
pied them  both  ;  nor  did  the  following  day 
remove  their  restraint  on  this  subject, 
though  they  were  evidently  each  more 
alive  to  that  tenderness  which  had  so  long 
constituted  the  happiness  of  their  lives. 

Late  in  the  evening  of  the  following 
day  sir  Francis  returned ;  he  was  worn 
down  with  fatigue,  and  looked  wretchedly; 
but  he  spoke  with  cheerfulness  of  his  jour- 
ney, as  he  had  had  the  pleasure  of  parting 
with  his  young  friend,  under  all  the  ad- 
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vantages  of  wind  and  weather  :  he  inquired 
eagerly  *'  who  they  had  seen,  and  where 
they  had  been  during  his  absence  ?'* 

"  We  have  never  quitted  my  dressing- 
room,  nor  seen  any  one  but  your  sister/' 

''That  is  well — but  it  might  have  been 
better:  ladv  Welbrooke  had  a  claim  on 
your  attention.'* 

*'  I  have  written  her  a  long  letter,  ex- 
pressive, I  hope,  of  my  gratitude  ;  she  has 
answered  it,  and  promised  me  a  visit  to- 
morrow." 

**"  Have  you  had  any  conversation  with 
Louisa  ?'* 

"  None — I  had  not  the  courage  to  at- 
tempt it.  I  have  leaned  on  you  till  I  can- 
not step  alone  without  you/' 

^'  Fie,  my  love,  you  undervalue  your 
ov^n  powers;  you  once  could  stand  alone, 
and  even  support  anoiher." 

''  True  ;  but  adversity  braces  the  mind, 
prosperity  unnerves  it;  I  can  merely  engage 
to  do  no  mischief  by  my  weakness,  but  I  am 
unequal  to  more  ;  *o  see  Louisa  suffer,  re- 
quires the  whole  extent  of  my  fortitude." 
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"  Were  she  married  to  Donald,  you 
would  be  called  upon  for  that  fortitude  all 
the  rest  of  your  life;  for,  depend  upon  it, 
he  would  never  make  her  happy.  I  have 
weighed  his  character  in  every  point;  I 
have  examined  his  mind,  hisheart,  his  habits, 
and  his  temper,  and  in  every  point  they  are 
discordant  with  hers.  Many  women  may 
be  happy  with  him,  because,  though  to  a 
certain  degree  attached  to  him,  and  na- 
turally proud  of  him,  they  may  yet  possess 
pleasure  and  content  independent  of  him; 
but  this  will  never  be  the  case  with  Louisa; 
she  will  love  him  so  dearly,  that  from  him 
alone  must  she  receive  all  the  good  or  evil 
of  her  existence ;  the  remark  of  Madame 
de  Stael  respecting  women  of  genius,  will 
exactly  apply  to  her,  as  a  devoted  wife; 
"  her  sorrows  are  multiplied  through  her 
faculties ;  she  makes  discoveries  in  her  own 
internal  pain,  and  the  woes  of  the  heart 
being  inexhaustible,  the  more  ideas  we 
have,  the  more  we  feel  them." 

"  It  cannot  be  possible  for  a  woman  to^ 
love  her  husband  too  well.** 
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"  Yes — very  possible,  where  her  love  is 
neither  duly  estimated,  nor  properly  re- 
turned.'' 

"  But  who  shall  say  that  will  not  be  the 
case,  when  a  woman  is  formed  to  attract, 
and  her  husband  a  man  capable  of  being 
attracted  ?*' 

"  I  will  maintain  that  a  selfish,  ungrate- 
ful, haughty  temper,  even  when  allied  to 
the  warmest  passion,  and  unstained  by  the 
grosser  vices,  never  can  make  a  tender, 
confiding,  affectionate  heart  happy,  es- 
pecially when  united  to  an  enlightened 
mind,  a  penetrating  judgment,  capable  of 
shewing  these  deficiencies  in  virtue,  which 
time  never  fails  to  reveal  in  close  connec- 
tions." 

*'  But  does  not  love  veil  the  faults  of  the 
beloved  ?" 

''  It  may,  perhaps,  in  vulgar  minds; 
but  I  appeal  to  your  own  heart,  in  a  case 
where  it  is  usually  supposed  human  nature 
is  peculiarly  blind — have  you  seen  no 
faults  in  your  son  ?  did  he  grow  up  per- 
fect in  your  eyes? — certainly  not,  for  if 
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he  had,  yoa  would  not  have  taken  the 
pains  you  did  to  correct  his  temper  and 
lead  his  understanding;  yet  was  he  ever  so 
amiable,  and  had  so  many  excellent  points 
about  him,  that  it  was  plain  your  extraor- 
dinary love,  your  true  tenderness,  point- 
ed out  his  errors,  and  rendered  you  doubly 
solicitous  to  correct  them  ;  love  wishes 
for  pcriection,  in  its  object,  and  the  grief 
k  experiences  in  beholdingjts  highr-wrought 
expectations  blasted,  is  in  proportion  to 
the  power  of  its  imagination,  an4  the  ex- 
cellence of  itSf-modeL  Women  ex-pehence 
thebitteraess  of  disappointment  frequently 
mora-  tli^n  i-nen,  because  their  fancy  is  more 
vivid  and  their,  love  more  exquisite ;  and' 
therefore,  in  some  cases,  they  certainly  do 
love  their  husbands  too  well,  on  their  en- 
trance into  married  life,  for  their  own  fu- 
ture happiness." 

'  Lady  Mowbray  mused  on  this  doctrine,; 
her  own  experience  had  presented  ivvodis^ 
tinct  species  of  happiness,  and  s!ie  knew 
not  which  to  choose  for  her  daughter ;  but 
all  cariy    prejudice,  the   very  feelings  o£ 
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nntiire,  were  in  favour  of  the  first,  and  she 
felt  as  if  the  wife  of  a  captain  Mackenzie 
were  entitled  to  happiness  ;  but  she  could 
not  deny  that  there  were  traits  in  what 
might  be  called  thelower  tones,  the  finishing 
shades  of  Donald's  character,  very  inimical 
to  Louisa's  peace,  and  such  as  she  had 
never  been  called  to  contend  with ;  and 
common  sense  informed  her  that  it  was 
better  to  suffer  for  a  short  time  than  a  long 
one — to  tear  up  a  youihful  passion  by  the 
roots,  than  suffer  the  miseries  arising  from 
an  ill-assorted  connection;  but  she  dreaded 
such  an  operation  upon  the  mind  of  a 
being  so  constituted  as  her  gentle  Louisa, 
and  felt  more  willing  to  ^'  endure  the  ills 
she  had,  than  fly  to  others  which  she  knew 
not  of;"  and  althou^^h  she  knew  that  sir 
Francis  was,  in"  every  other  case,  slow  to 
judj^e,  and  ever  candid  in  his  judgm^fit, 
yet  she  could  not  help  suspecting  that  an 
overweening^  partiality  to  Edward  Sefton 
was  at  the  bofiom  of  his  prejudice  against 
Donald  ;  and  when  she  thouoht  on  Edward, 
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she  was  only  surprised  that  the  same  par- 
tiality did  not  influence  herself;  how  then 
could  she  blame  that  which  she  desired  to 
imitate?  how  could  she  help  wishing  that 
one  whom  she  knew  to  be  all  that  her 
heart  could  desire,  should  be  indeed  the 
chosen  of  Louisa's  affections  ? 

Louisa  received  her  father  with  tender- 
ness, not  unmixed  with  terror:  such  was 
her  admiration  of  Donald,  as  well  as  affec- 
tion, that  she  could  not  feel  as  if  her  fa- 
ther could  possibly  blame  the  love  he  might 
refuse  to  sanction,  when  it  should  be  de- 
clared ;  but  she  ^eU  considerable  self-re- 
proach, at  this  time,  for  having  received  a 
letter  which  she  had  not  submitted  to  her 
parents.  The  pale  and  haggard  appearance 
of  her  father,  the  recollection  of  his  part- 
ing words,  wrung  her  heart — "  and  yet," 
she  said  to  herself,  "  what  can  he  object  to 
Donald,  whom  he  himself  brought  forward, 
but  the  want  of  fortune,  and  even  that 
may  be  removed  V 

On  th-is  head  she  was  not  doomed  to  re^ 
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main  long  in  suspense  :  sir  Francis  had  not 
risen  from  his  breakfast-table^  when  the 
earl  of  Callander  was  announced. 

Louisa  read,  in  the  particular  attentions 
of  the  earl  to  herself,  that  her  fate  hung 
upon  the  interview  ;  utterly  unable  to 
check  the  burning  blushes  that  tingled  in 
her  cheeks,  or  the  terrible  beating  in  her 
heart,  she  hastily  withdrew  ;  her  mother 
being  in  her  dressing  room,  furnished  a 
pretext;  and  at  this  awful  moment  she 
found  herself  compelled  to  seek  that  mo- 
ther ;  rushing  into  the  room,  she  threw 
herself  into  lady  Mowbray's  arms,  and  hid 
her  burning  cheek  upon  her  b(,som. 

At  lengthy  mid  broken  sentences,  tears, 
and  half-uttered  confessions,  lady  JVIovf bray 
learnt  who  was  below,  and  the  supposed 
occasion  of  his  conference. 

The  mother  summoned  all  her  courso-e  • 
she  pressed  her  child  to  her  bosom,  praised 
her  love,  and  thie  constant  obedience  she 
had  ever  shewn  to  her  parents,  and  then 
gendy  leading  her  to  a  sofa,  besought  her 

VOL.   III.  D 
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to  compose  herself,  and  prepare  for  an  in- 
terview with  her  father,  which  she  was 
afraid  would  be  painful. 

Louisa  burst  into  an  agony  of  tears,  such 
as  she  had  never  experienced  in  the  whole 
course  of  her  life;  it  was  not  wholly  grief 
that  shook  her  thus  ;  she  feh  as  if  she  were 
injured,  and  resentment  mixed  with  her 
sorrow  ;  at  length  she  cried,  almost  inarti- 
culately— ''  How  has  Donald  ofiTended  my 
father,  that  he  is  so  cruelly,  so  unjustly 
prejudiced  against  him  ?'* 

*'  Your  father  is  neither  cruel  nor  un- 
just, LouiJia/' 

'^  Why  did  he  admire  him  ? — why  bring 
him  here,  and  seek  himself  lo  forward  his 
views,  if  he  thought  him  unworthy  his  pa- 
tronage ? — was  it  consistent    with but, 

my  dear  moiher,"  she  cried,  checking  her- 
self, ^'  if  lord  Callander  interferes — if  he 
offers  a  fortune  to  his  heir  which  my  fa- 
ther's 2yr uderice  dQem^  suitable  ?" 

"  My  dear  child,  do  not  deceive  your- 
self, nor  reflect  upon  your  father;  his 
prudence  does  not  consist  in  sordid  or  il- 
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liberal  views  ;  and  if  he  esteemed  Donald 
a  fit  husband  for  you,  considering  him  a 
gentleman,  and  one  rising  fast  in  his  pro- 
fession, he  would  n<;>t  cast  objections  of 
that  description  in  your  way  ;  yet,  I  fear, 
I  believe,  he  will  not  consent  to  your  re- 
ceiving his  addresses." 

"  And  what  other  reason  can  he  assign  ?'* 

''  Perhaps  he  may  not  be  pressed  for 
reasons,  since  it  is  certain,  that  many  may 
operate,  trifling  when  separa4e,  but  weighty 
altogether.*' 

"  AikI  is  the  happiness  of  a  child  to  be 
sacrificed  fortrifies.f^  Oh  mother,  mother ! 
do  not  desert  me — do  not  look  at  me!  I 
confess  that — that  1  love  this  Donald  !** 

"    But    you    love    your    parents   also, 
Louisa  ?" 

*'  I  do — and  if  I  injured  them  by  mv  re- 
gard for  him^  though  my  heart  should 
break,  I  would  resign  him  ;  but  for  a  mere 
prejudice — an    objection  without  a  name 


*'  Your  father  is  coming;  do  not  aid  Xo 
D  2 
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his  mortification  by  this  violent  grief; 
you  know  not  what  it  costs  him  to  afflict 
you,  Louisa;  remember  what  a  father  he 
has  ever  been  to  you — remember  how  I 
am  indebted,  and  that  your  disobedience 
may  break  the  sacred  bond  which  has  unit- 
ed your  parents  !'* 

At  this  moment  sir  Francis  opened  the 
door,  and  in  a  fresh  agony  of  grief  she 
was  utterly  unal>le  to  control^  Louisa  ran 
out  of  the  room.  Sir  Francis  beheld  her 
swollen  eyes^  and  felt  a  pang  that*  chilled 
his  heart ;  he  sat  down  on  the  nearest  chair, 
and  covered  his  face  with  his  hands;  lady 
Mowbray  pitied  him  sincerely,  for  she  h\l\y 
sympathized  in  hi-s  feelings  ;  she  was  aware 
that  Louisa's  sufferings  could  hardly  exceed 
these  of  her  father. 

After  some  minutes  of  expressive  silence, 
slie  ventured  to  say — ''  I  have  now  done 
my  duty  ;  I  have  prepared  Louisa  for  any 
cominunications  you  may  have  to  make, 
U"y  love." 

Sir  Francis,  giving  a  deep  sigh,  recover- 
.ed  himself,  and  began  t-o  give  her  an   ac- 
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count   of   the  interview  which  had  taken 
phice  with  the  earl  of  Callander. 

The  earl  had,  as  Louisa  expected,  claim- 
ed sir  Francis's  permission  for  his  nephew 
to  pay  his  addresses,  in  forni;,  to  Miss 
Mowbray,  and  had  made  such  offers^  in 
point  of  settlements,  as  were  unexcep- 
tionable ;  he  had  slightly  adverted  to  his 
late  success,  and  declared  that  he  was  so 
satisfied  with  his  conduct,  in  other  respects, 
during  the  last  five  months,  as  to  entirely 
have  wiped  away  all  recollection  of  his 
former  peccadilloes  towards  himself ;  and 
as  he  was  convinced  that  his  love  and  es- 
teem for  Miss  Mowbray  had  greatly  im- 
proved his  character  in  those  points  requi- 
site for  domestic  felicity,  so  he  had  no 
doubt  but  an  union  with  one  so  truly  ami- 
able would  entirely  obliterate  even  the 
memory  of  his  foibles,  which,  perhaps, 
after  all,  could  be  only  deemed  such  in 
the  eyes  of  an  old  bachelor  like  himself. 

"  Your  lordship  is  a  kind  advocate,  as 
well  as  a  generous  relative/'  said  sir  Fran- 
cis;  *^  and  I  beg  you   to  believe  me  truly 
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sincere,  when  I  rhank  you  for  the  honour 
you  intend  my  daughter,  and  assure  you 
that  captain  Mackenzie  has  my  sincere 
congratulations  en  his  merit  and  success  ; 
but  my  answer  to  your  lordship's  propo- 
sals must  be  decisive  ;  I  decline  the  honour, 

and  beg  that " 

*'  My  dear  sir  Francis,  consider — you 
have  not  consulted  your  daughter;  and — 
and — you  will  excuse  my  saying;,  that  Do- 
nald had  some  reason  to  hope,  before  he 
went  abroad,  that  his  person  was  not  dis- 
agreeable to  the  young  lady ;  we  have 
some  claims  on  your  esteem  for  his  for- 
bearance, considering  the -youth  of  the 
parties^  and  the  situation  in  which  they 
stood.  My  nephew  was  aware  that  he 
must  win  his  way  to  fame  and  fortune,  and 
he  has  bravely  used  the  sword  your  ^'kind- 
ness put  into  his  hand;"  surely  you  wiy 
not  thus  hastily  reject  him — you  will  re- 
consider the  matter — you  will  consult  your 
daughter  and  lady  Mowbray  ;  it  is  very 
unlike  all  1  have  heard  of  you,  to  act  the 
part  of  a  tyrannical  father.'* 
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''  Particular  circumstances  sometimes 
occur,  in  which  it  becomes  a  man  to  en- 
dure the  reproach  of  others,  in  order  to 
avoid  his  own  ;  your  lordship  gave  your- 
self a  clue  to  some  particulars,  which,  how- 
ever trivial  they  may  now  appear  to  your 
eyes,  have,  together  with  a  determined 
partiality  to  another  person,  induced  me 
to  act  as  I  now  do;  permit  me  to  ?ay,  that 
had  captain. Mackenzie  indeed  forborne  to 
address  my  daughter,  previous  to  his,  de- 
parture— a  circumstance  I  gave  him  full 
credit  for  till  now,  he  would  not,  I  trust, 
have  discovered  that  she  preferred  him  ; 
but  this  I  wave  discussing,  (not  from  any 
fear  of  examining  Louisa's  conduct);  so 
fine  a  young  man  as  yournephew  mustoften 
see  himself  admired  ;  but  we  cannot  always 
marry  those  whom  we  distinguish, my  lord/' 
His  lordship  gave  a  deep  sigh,  as  if  the 
sorrows  of  days  long  past  rose  to  his  re- 
collection from  this  remark  ;  he  sav*',  in 
the  countenance  of  sir  Francis,  that  he  was 
decided,  and  that,  in  a  certain  degree, 
**^  more  was  meant  than  met  the  ear;'*  he 
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therefore  only  bc"oreci  to  know  if  he  might 
be  perm ir ted  to  soften  this  refusal  to  his 
nephew,  by  saying,  that  sir  Francis's  hononr 
was  concerned  in  a  pre  engagement  of  his 
good  offices  with  his  dauij^hter? 

"  You  are  welcome  to  say  thfs,  my 
lord,  provided  I  may  rely  on  such  words 
not  being  reported  to  my  daughter.  ^  I 
will  be  candid  with  you,  my  lord;  I  do 
not  wish  Louisa  to  believe  that  I  take 
her  from  a  lover  she  may,  and,  honestly 
speaking,  siie  does  approve,  for  the  sake 
of  one  whom  I  prefer,  since  such  circum- 
sfance  v^^ould  doubtless  prejudice  her  against 
him ;  the  fact  being,  that  my  feelings, 
rather  ihnn  my  honour,  is  on  his  side  ;  the 
degree  of  encouragement  I  gave  his  fa- 
ther, not  himself,  being  so  bounded^  that 
my  daughter's  inclination  exonerates  me.*' 

*'  If  your  daughter's  wishes  were  sacred 
then,  it  appears  strange  that  they  are  no 
longer  so  ;  my  nephew  is  a  m.an  of  ho- 
nour—  his  moral  character,  among  his  bro- 
ther officers,  stands  high ;  his  career  in 
glory  is  already  such  as  to  give  him  the  ex- 


A   FATHER  AS  HE  SI.OULD  BF,  57 

pectntTon  of  receiving  honour  from  his  so- 
vereign !" 

"  'Tis  all  very  true,  my  lord  ;  and  had 
this  passion  *  grown  with  their  growth, 
and  strenjjthened  with  their  strenoth/  had 
it  been  cemented  by  time  or  afHiction,  or 
arisen  from  similarity  of  taste,  habit,  or 
disposition,  never  would  I  have  even 
thought  of  dissolving  it;  but  it  has  done 
none  of  these  ;  and,  therefore,  I  believe, 
that  like  all  other  wounds  given  by  fancy 
and  circumstance^  it  may  be  worn  out — 
sooner  a  great  deal  in  Donald's  heart  than 
Louisa's;  but  I  trust  the  -  time  willcome 
wlv?n,  with  both  of  them^  it  will  be  so 
•completely  eradicated^  as  not  to  leave  a 
scar  behind  " 

"  You  really  think  so  ?*' 

''  IwAqq^W  (\o  ;  and  on  that  persuasion 
I  act." 

"  Well  tiie?i,  I  ■will  tell  \ou  honestlv, 
that  much  as  1  really  admire  Miss  Mow- 
bray, I  would  greatly  prefer  Emma  Seffon 
as  a  wife  for  my  ncphev/^  because  I  jrot 
D  ^ 
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only  know  her  better,  and  love  her  better 
than  any  other  young  woman^,  but  because 
she  is  better  calculated  for  the  wife  of  one 
who  is  a  little  headstrong  and  passionate, 
than  any  one  1  ever  saw  ;  her  good-nature 
is  inexhaustible  ;  and  though  she  possesses 
great  feeling,  she  has  such  a  regular  flow 
of  spirits,  that  she  would  not  suffer  the  va- 
garies of  a  husband  to  destroy  her  happi- 
ness ;  that  might  not  be  precisely  the  case 
with  Miss  Mowbray." 

''  Indeed  it  would  not,  my  lord  ;  for 
although  I  have  ever  endeavoured  to  pre- 
serve Louisa  from  the  miseries  which  spring 
from  indulgence,  yet  her  sensibilities  are 
by  nature  so  acute,  her  imagination  so 
vivid,  and  her  heart  ao  intensely  afifec- 
tionate,  that  with  all  my  cares^  she  re- 
mains what  nature  made  her  ;  and  I  there- 
fore feel  it  my  particular  duty,  since  I 
cannot  render  her  independent  of  the'  ills 
of  feeling/  to  give  her  a  partner  who 
shall  awaken  the  '  nerve  where  agony  is 
born,*  as  seldom  as  possible,  and  whose 
devotion  to  her  shall  ensure  her  the  con- 
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stant  intercourse  of  friendship,  gratitude, 
and  virtue,  as  the  only  certain  foundation 
of  happiness  to  a  woman,  especially  one 
like  her/' 

With  mutual  good  wishes,  and  a  sincere 
sense  of  esteem  for  each  other,  the  gen- 
tlemen parted.  Sir  Francis,  after  relating 
this  conversation,  desired  his  lady  to  com- 
niunirate  all  that  was  necessary  to  his 
daughter,  and  iiiform  her  that  he  was  ex- 
tremely anxious  to  converse  with  her  him- 
self  on  the  subject,  if  she  fcit  herself  equal 
to  it,  but  he  would  on  no  account  force 
the  subject  upon  hen  His  conduct  prov- 
ed that  he  expected  obedience  Xo  his  will, 
but  he  neither  looked  for  cheerful  acquies- 
cence, nor  servile  compliance;  he  was 
either  willing  to  hear,  and  answer  her  ob- 
jections, or  give  her  leisure  to  digest  his 
measures  ;  his  heart  and  his  arms  were 
open  to  her,  but  he  sympathized  with  her 
sorrow  too  sincerely,  he  loved  her  too 
fondly,  to  force  her  to  the  slightest  exer- 
tion beyond  simple  obedience. 

Louisa  chose  only  her  mother,  and  scl- 
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dom  even  her,  to  be  the  witness  of  her  ex- 
cessive sorrow  ;  she  would  have  entirely 
shunned  every  eye;  but  lady  Mowbray 
was  too  much  alarmed  for  her  health,  too 
fearful  that  a  species  of  suffering,  so  sa- 
cred to  every  delicate  female,  should  sub- 
ject her  to  the  animadversion  of  servants; 
and  in  never  leaving  her  daughter's  apart- 
ment^ she  had  likewise  the  satisfaction  of 
knowing  that  she  spared  her  from  the 
temptation  to  any  clandestine  correspon- 
dence which  Donald  might  have  attempt- 
ed, and  which  could  only  have  prolonged 
the  sorrows  of  both. 

As  his  leave  of  absence  would  expire  in 
a  month,  and  as  the  ''pomp  and  circum- 
stance of  war,"  especially  at  a  time  when 
he  was  enjoying  its  rewards,  might  be  sup- 
posed in  his  favour,  lady  iMowbray  was  led, 
by  a  review  of  this  circumstance,  to  con- 
clude that  change  of  scene  might  be  good 
for  Louisa ;  and  as  she  refused  all  the  plea- 
tures  of  London,  proposed  their  returning 
to  the  country. 

Sir  Francis  hoped  that  Louisa  would  not 
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return  without  seeing  more  of  the  metro- 
polis, the  variety  of  whose  amusements 
would  doubtless  interest  her  by-and  by  ; 
he  promised  to  vary  the  present  melan- 
choly monotony,  by  taking  a  country  villa 
for  a  few  months,  as  it  would  be  equally 
attainable  for  the  comfort  of  retirement 
and  the  pleasures  of  society;  and  as  the 
season  was  favourable  for  the  purpose, 
they  v.'ere  soon  accommodated  with  a 
charming  house  on  the  banks  of  the 
Thames,  at  Twickenham,  whither  they  re- 
m.oved,  and  where  Louisa,  for  the  first  time, 
took  her  seat  at  the  dinner- table  with  her 
father. 

Louisa  Rooked  pale  and  eat  little;  but 
as  it  was  a  fine  day,  the  close  of  February, 
she  could  not  forbear  to  remark  the  ex- 
traordinary beauty  of  the  scene  around 
her.  Sir  Francis  pointed  out  its  peculiar 
features,  in  a  cheerful,  unaiT'ected  tone,  as 
if  nothing  had  occurred  to  interrupt  their 
family  harmony;  but  unfortunately  lady 
Mowbray,  in  speaking  likewise  of  the  sce- 
nery  in   this    neighbourhood,  was  led    to 
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discriminate  the  ciifTerence  in  its  features 
with  that  of  Lock  Katrine  in  the  Hitrhlancis, 
Louisa  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears,  and  has- 
tily quitted  the  apartment,  which  she  did 
not  revisit  that  evenin^r. 
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CHAP.  III. 

The  following  morning  Lom'sa  entered  the 
breakfast-room,  which  haj)pened  to  be  so 
situated  as  to  enjoy  the  most  beautiful  part 
of  the  river,  and  which,  therefore,  drew 
her  attention  almost  in  despite  of  herself; 
such  are  the  advantages  of  a  cultivated 
taste,  even  in  a  season  of  affliction.  Lady 
Mowbray  observing  the  earnestness  with 
which  she  gazed  upon  it;  laid  her  port- 
folio and  j)enciis  beside  her,  hoping  that 
she  might  be  induced  to  use  them,  having 
hitherto  in  vain  attempted  to  seduce  her 
into  employment  of  any  kind. 

''  Will  you  take  a  drive  to  Hampton-* 
court,  or  any  part  of  this  beautiful  neigh- 
bourhood }"  said  the  baronet. 

**  Most  willingly,"  returned  his  lady. 

Sir  Francis  rung  to  order  the  carriage  ; 
but  Louisa,  by  laying  her  hand  on  the  fo- 
lio, and  taking  out  a  sheet  of  paper,  as  if 
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to  sketch,  indicated  an  intention  of  de- 
clining to  accomj)any  them  ;  they  there- 
fore contented  themselves  with  kindly 
\visl>ing  her  a  good-morning,  trusting  that, 
in  the  exercise  of  her  faculties,  she  would 
recover  the  serenity  of  her  mind,  better 
than  by  any  forced  exertion.  They  were 
well  aware  that  whatever  might  be  the  ar- 
dour of  her  passion  for  Donald,  that  she 
dearly  loved  her  parents,  and  that,  if  they 
had  remonstrated  with  her  on  the  coldness 
and  silence  into  which  her  disappointment 
had  plunged  her,  she  would  have  wept  bit- 
terly, and  repented  deeply  the  anguish  she 
inflicted  ;  but  such  sorrow  would  have 
nourished  that  sensibility  they  sought 
rather  to  subdue  than  excite,  since  as  soon 
as  her  affectionate  affliction  towards  her 
parents  had  subsided,  her  heart  would  have 
reverted  with  new  fondness,  and  more 
poignant  sorrow,  towards  the  object  from 
whom  they  wisiied  to  wean  her.  Sir  Fran- 
cis had  been  compelled  to  demand  obe- 
dience, but  he  was  anxious  to  produce 
rational  conviction  of  its  necessity,  rather 
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by  an  elucidation,  which  the  iinrokling 
progress  of  time  could  assist  him  in  offer- 
ing, than  reasons  offered  to  the  judgment, 
at  a  time  when  the  heart  had  blinded  it. 

The  window  where  Louisa  sat  opened 
on  a  lawn  which  descended  to  the  river, 
which  was  its  only  fence  ;  unconscious  of 
the  lapse  of  time,  tedious  and  joyless  as  it 
was,  she  knew  only  that  she  was  alone, 
and  all  around  her  silent,  when  she  was 
somewhat  roused  by  the  splashing  of  the 
water  near  her;  she  looked  up^  and  beheld, 
with  a  kind  of  dismay  which  was  yet  not 
unmixt  with  pleasure,  the  form  she  had  per- 
suaded herself  she  should  never  behold 
again.  Donald  Mackenzie  stood  before 
her  !  he  had  sprung  from  a  little  boat,  and 
was,  with  eager  hand^  pushing  up  the  win- 
dow which  descended  to  the  lawn,  and 
thus  entering,  unseen  by  any  one,  into 
the  house. 

He  entered,  and  in  a  moment  threw 
himself  at  her  feet  :  his  air  was  disturbed, 
his  face  pale,  his  eyes  indicative  of  a  disor- 
derc  I  and  disturbed  mind,  in  which   va- 
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rious  passions  strove  for  mastery^,  and  all 
his  usual  eloquence  and  commanding  ener- 
gy appeared  to  fail  him  ;  but  never  surely 
had  he  been,  at  any  moment,  so  interest- 
ing to  Louisa  as  now :  she  felt  that  it  was 
wrong  to  admit  him,  wrong  to  look  upon 
him,  with  the  unutterable  pity  and  tender- 
ness which  she  felt,  but  it  was  likewise  im- 
possible not  to  do  it  ;  nor  could  she  with- 
draw the  hand  which  Donald  had  seized, 
and  was  pressing  between  his  own  ;  the 
very  circumstance  which  parted  had  united 
them  ;  and  those  looks  of  love,  which  a 
regular  and  approved  suiter  might  have 
long  sought  in  vain  from  the  modest  and 
retiring  Louisa,  seemed  only  the  due  of 
the  disappointed  and  unhappy  Donald  ; 
her  father  might  command  her  hand,  but 
surely  she  had  a  right  to  the  disposal  of 
her  heart  :  the  struggles  of  many  days,  the 
tears,  the  prayers,  the  collected  fortitude, 
of  an  age  of  sorrow,  seemed  dissipated  in 
a  moment. 

Donald  was   not  slow  to   see  his  advan- 
tage ;  he  depicted  his  passion  in  g'ov^ing 
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language — for  the  hope  of  success  renewed 
his  powers;  and  when  he  once  found  utter- 
ance, hebecame  again  himself — the  romantic 
hero,  the  youthful  warrior,  that,  bursting 
from  the  shades  of  obscurity,  had  dazzled 
her  senses  and  enchanted  her  heart  ;  and 
as  she  gazed  upon  him  and  listened  to  him, 
she  was  astonished  how  it  was  possible  for 
any  human  being  to  withstand  him,  or 
how  it  could  come  to  pass  that  her  father 
should  not  be  proud  of  his  alliance. 

"  Louisa  !"  cried  Doiiald,  ''  do  not  at- 
tempt drawing  from  me  this  dear  hand, 
which  your  cruel  father  forbids  me;  ra- 
ther  consent  that  it  shall  be  mine  for  ever! 
though  your  lips  have  been  silent,  your 
eyes,  more  kin'd,  have  told  me  that  you 
are  not  indifferent  to  my  fate  ;  and  urged 
by  the  hope  they  have  communicated,  I 
have  watched  you  night  and  day,  and  the 
happy  absence  of  your  jailors  gives  me  a 
moment  that  may  never  be  recalled;  listen 
to  me,  I  beseech  you  !" 

Louisa  was  listening  as  if  her  whole  soul 
were  in  her  ears;  but  the  words  "  cruel  fa- 
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ther/*  and  "jailors/'  even  in  the  moment 
when  she  was  inclined  to  think  them  so 
herself,  somewhat  offended  her  feelings: 
the  deathy  paleness  of  her  face  gave  way, 
and  her  parched  lips  stro^  e  to  answer. 

''  In  ten  days/'  continued  Donald,  *'  I 
must  again  return  to  Spain;  I  must  brave 
the  horrors  of  the  opening  campaign  ;  ^hall 
I  go  unblest  by  hope  ?  shall  the  laurels, 
which  were  only  dear  to  me  because  they 
rendered  me  more  worthy  of  you,  be 
steeped  in  the  tears  of  regret,  be  blasted 
by  the  lightning  of  despair  ?  Have  you 
considered,  Louisa,  what  must  be  the 
consequence  of  sending  the  man  you 
make  wretched  into  the  field  of  battle  ?'* 

Louisa  shuddered,  and  with  difficulty- 
answered — "  I  cannot — dare  not  —  must 
not  dUohey  my  father  !'* 

"  Disobey! — strange  that  a  mind  like 
yours  should  submit  to  trammels  so  utterly 
repugnant  to  reason  ;  your  father  does  not 
even  object  to  me  ;  he  offers  no  motive 
but  sheer  caprice — he  is  a  tyrant  of  the 
first   order — he    compels   you   to  sacrifice 
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the  purest  aiTection  of  the  heart,  the  fair- 
est prospect  of  life,  on  its  very  entrance, 
to  the  whim  of  the  hour — a  whim  which, 
perhaj)5,  ere  I  ha'  e  half  crossed  the  seas^ 
,  he  may  repent/' 

''  Oh  no  ! — he  never  will  repent ;  he  is 
not  whimsical^  nor  was  he  ever  capricious 
till  now/' 

'*  And  will  you,  whose  judgment  he  has 
enlightened,  whose  heart  he  has  formed  to 
the  noblest  sentiments,  submit  to  a  deci- 
sion which  condemns  me  to  misery  and 
yourself  to  unhappiness  ?  Can  you^,  for  a 
mom.ent,  think  yourself  bound  to  obey  a 
man  who,  in  this  claim  upon  it,  acts  un- 
worthy of  himself,  and  at  once  injures 
another  and  degrades  his  own  character  ? 
Oh  no,  you  vvill  not  be  at  once  so  weak 
and  so  cruel  !  fly  with  me,  Louisa — you 
are  independent — your  wiser  unclcj  know- 
ing doubtless  the  errors  to  which  your  Hi- 
ther was  subject,  opened  the  power  of 
emancipation  to  you  ;  consider  the  situa- 
tion to  which  you  reduce  me — consider 
the  agonies  to  which  you  subject  yourself, 


70  A  FATHER  AS  HE  SHOULD  BE. 

in  condemning  me  to  hnnt  for  cleatli  as  a 
relief  from  a  life  of  insupportable — yes, 
insupportable  misery  !" 

**  Has  your  uncle  sent  you  to  ask  me 
this?'* 

*'  My  uncle  !  Do  you  think  a  passion 
like  mine  asks  what  the  cold  unfeelins: 
hearts  of  fathers  and  uncles  dictate?  no — 
but  I  ask  you  now  only  to  forgive  me — I 
have  been  mistaken.  Miss  Mowbray — dread- 
fiiliv  mistaken  ;  I  ask  you  only  to  forgive 
me  \" 

Donald,  at  this  moment,  threw  away  the 
hand  of  Louisa,  and  casting  himself  on  a 
sofa,  hid  his  face  with  his  hands  :  his  whole 
frame  was  convulsed — his  heart  throbbed 
violently,  and  deep  groans  only,  at  long 
intervals,  escaped  his  lips  ;  Louisa,  terrified 
by  his  situation,  and  deeply  affected  by  his 
passion,  forgot,  for  the  moment,  every 
thing  l)ut  him  :  she  felt  herself  a  species  of 
murderer:  and  she  hung  over  him  with 
rgony  painted  in  every  feature,  beseech- 
ing him  to  be  calm— entreating  him  to 
speak   to   her,  and   assuring  him    that  her 
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own  sufierings  had  been  not  less  poignant 
than  his;  blithe  appeared  to  hear  her  not; 
Jove,  rage,  disappointment,  were  alike  rend- 
ing his  very  heart.  At  length  starting^  he 
exclaimed — *'  I  thought  your  heart  free  as 
the  air  that  swept  my  own  native  heath — 
exalted  as  the  mountains,  and  pure  as  the 
lakes,  amongst  which  I  beheld  you^  and 
from  which  the  voice  of  ambition  never 
should  have  torn  me  but  for  the  claims 
of  love  !  For  you  I  left  the  best  inheri- 
tance of  man — independence  !  for  you  I 
submitted  to  the  shackles  of  custom— the 
slavery  of  obligation  ;  and  for  you^  con- 
trary to  the  first  principles  my  soul  iinbib- 
ed,  I  waded  through  the  blood  of  my  t"el- 
low-men,  to  snatch  the  glories  of  dear- 
earned  victory  !  and  will  you — can  you, 
Louisa,  suffer  me,  after  all,  to  lose  the 
only  prize  I  really  sought  ? — no,  no — vou 
are  not  so  barbarous — you  do — you  must 
relent  ;   you   are   aware    that   we  have    no 

time  to  lose,  and " 

Louisa  had  indeed   looked  consent,  but 
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it  was  in  the  moment  of  terror;  as  Donald 
recovered  his  speech,  reason  resumed  her 
sway;  and  though  she  had  no  time  to  can- 
vass it,  and  really  felt  all  the  severity  of  the 
disappointment  he  so  rapidly  and  affec- 
tiiigly  described,  she  yet  felt  also  the  utter 
impossibility  of  complying  with  his  wishes. 
Every  feeling  of  virgin  dignity,  as  well 
as  parental  duty,  shrunk  from  the  thought; 
but  the  terrible  distress  he  had  so  lately  ex- 
perienced made  her  unable  to  find  words 
to  express  herself  so  as  to  soften  his  grief 
and  vexation,  lie  mistook  the  grief  and 
silence  in  which  she  stood  trembling  be- 
side him,  for  ihc  emotions  of  one  bidding 
internally  farewcjl,  and  gazing  on  lier 
tearful  eyes,  he  exclaimed — "  Why  all  this 
struggling  against  prejudices  which  exist 
only  in  consequence  of  error  in  your  edu- 
cation, and  which  your  mother — a  mother 
of  whom  you  are  justly  proud,  overcaiiie  ? 
she  dared  to  elope  with  a  Mackenzie  !  and 
although  doomed,  as  I  have  heard,  to  sor- 
rows and' poverty,  which    you   can  never 
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know,  yet  never  has  she  repented ;  why- 
then  should  not  you  escape  from  a  tyrant 

who " 

*'  Tyrant!'*  exclaimed  Louisa^  all  the 
long-repressed  springs  that  were  collected 
in  her  beating  heart  rushing  to  her  pallid 
cheeks  ;  ''  tyrant!" 

•"  Yes^  tyrant!"  repeated  Donald,  his 
eyes  flashing  fire,  and  his  whole  franie  be- 
traying the  disorder  of  anger  as  much  as  it 
lately  had  done  that  of  grief,  as  he  con- 
tinued, *'  does  he  not  dare  to  refuse  his 
daughter  to  a  man  who  never  offended 
him — -whose  character  even  his  malice 
cannot  traduce — whose  family  is  far  more 
ancient  than  his  own — and  who  will  one 
day  raise  her  to  a  rank  far  beyond*  his 
hopes  ?  Tyrant !  yes — he  is  a  despicable  ty- 
rant!" 

Louisa  sunk,  pale  and  trembling,  on 
the  nearest  chair  ;  every  limb  shook  ;  but 
her  heart,  for  a  short  time,  seemed  to 
cease  its  beating  ;  her  lips  were  pale  as 
death,    and    the    light   seeiued   to   recede 

VOL.  III.  E 
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from  Iier  eyes;  she  looked  the  very  victim 
of  terror  ;  she  gasped  as  if  expiring. 

''  Distraction!  what  have  I  said  !"  cried 
Donald,  dropping  on  his  knees,  and  fan- 
ning her  with  his  hat ;  ''  oh  Louisa  !  fair- 
est, best  of  all  God's  creatures  !  look  at  me — • 
pardon — I  am  mad — 'tis  too  true,  lam  mad; 
but  *tis  my  passion  for  you  that  has  driven 
me  to  this:   pity  me,  Louisa,  pity  me  !" 

Louisa  uttered,  a  long  heart-rending 
sigh. 

'*  You  are  ill— can  I  get  you  any  thing?** 

*'  Nothing — we  must  part  !'* 

"  Part  !  impossible  !  but  if  we  muHt, 
indeed,  tell  me  when  1  shall  see  you  again  ? 
how  can  I  convey  you  a  letter  ?" 

''  There  is  no  way  ;  our  parting  must  be  , 
decisive  !  I  must  obey  my  lather/* 

'*  And  can  you  talk  thus  coldly  of  part- 
ing, Louisa?'* 

*'  Captain  Mackenzie,  a<?ter  what  you 
havese^en  me  suffer,  you  cannot  think  me 
indifiTer.ent ;  I  am  indeed  ill — sick  at  heart? 
I  cannot  canvass  my  feeliajs  further;  leave 
me,  I  beseech  you  !" 
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*M  will  leave  you;but  not  foreyer;,  Louisa  ?** 
^'  Yes,  for  ever  !  may  God  bless  you  ! — 
forget  me  l" 

"  Never,  never  !  I  cannot  forget  you, 
nor  will  I  resign  you  !  your  cruel  father — 
but  I  forbear." 

.^  You  do  v;ell;  my  father  is  not  crueL 
nor  unjust ;  at  all  events,  cost  what  it  will, 
I  Will  obey  him  ! — farewell  !'* 

*'  Oh  God!  oh  God  !  this  is  too  much  !** 
At  this  moment  Louisa  was  endeavour- 
iug  to  rise  ;  as,  with  a  trembling  hand,  she 
pointed  to  the  window,  the  rumbling  of  a 
Carriage  was  heard  on  the  other  side  of  the 
house,  and  Louisa  was  again  rcidy  to  faint, 
Donald,  gazing  on  her  with  impassioned 
fondness  and  bitter  a^ony,  was  about  to 
clasp  her  in  his  arms^  whe..  voicesr  were 
heard  approaching  them*  ;  ihe  therc!",)re 
obeyed  her  eye,  and  vaulting  on  the  lawn, 
through  the  open  window^  Vas  instantly 
out. of  sight.  Louisa  rose,  endeavauriHg 
to  close  the  sash/but  lhe  effort  was  beyond 
her  strength ;  she  felH  down  on  the  fToor, 
E  2 
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and  exhausted  nature  took  refuge  in  a 
swoon. 

*'  Is  my  daughter  still  in  thfe  breakfast- 
parlour?"  said  lady  Mowbray  to  the  ser- 
vant, as  she  alighted  from  the  carriage. 

*'  Miss  Mowbray  has  not  rung/'  said  the 
man,"'  and  I  rather  think  she  Has  not  left 
the  room." 

The  parents  proceeded  together,  and, 
with  equal  alarm  "  and  sorrow,  beheld  the 
being  whose  every  feeling  and  movement 
ivas  of  the  last  importance  to  them,  stretchr 
ed  on  the  floor,  in  a  temporaity  d'eath, 
which,  from. the  extreme  rigidity  of  her 
features,  appeared  final.'  Soon  they  be- 
came sensible  that  it  was  only  faintingi  and 
immediately  applied  the  usual  restoratives; 
but  though  si.e  opened,  her  eyes',  t-be'power 
of  speech  seemed  denied,  and  grateful  for 
this,  relief,  they  would  not  •  tease  her  with 
questions.  As  the  sofa  was  pressed;,  they 
conduded.  that.shei  had  found  herself  ill, 
and  laid  down  upon  it ;  and  that  a'fler-r 
wards  finding  the^  faialtness  increase,  she 
had  opened  the  window  for  air^  but  unable 
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to  reach  the  bell,  had  sunk  down  in  the 
manner  they  had  found  her.  These  com- 
ments and  observations  Louisa  distinctly 
heard,  and  they  helped  to  restore  to  her 
the  recollection  of  all  that  was  past, 
and  to  console  her  with   the  idea  that  she 

-should  not  be  called  upon  to  speak  of  this 
imerview  until  she  was  more  equal  to  it. 
She  lay  for  some  time  in  a  state  which  ap- 

'peai*ed  to  those  around  hef  but  little  re- 

tinbved  from  the  inanity  she  haid  escaped  ; 
but  at  len;>th  she  began  to  weep,  and  her 
mother  hailed  these  tears  as  the  heralds  of 
returning  reason,  and  dismissed  her  atten- 

/dants, 

,'  Louisa  was  not  suffered  to  weep  long  in 
peace  ;  a  servant  had  been  dispatched  for 
medical  assistance  when  she  was  first  dis- 
covered, and  a  gentleman  of  the  faculty 

iudwv  Entered  y^ith  him,  and  lady"  Mowbray 
ehdeavDured  to  account  for  her  tears  as 
arising  from  the  alarm  they  al!  experienced. 
The  gentleman  said  he  perceived  strong 
sedatives  were  necessary,  recommended 
quietness,  and  administered  an  anodyne. 
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Louisa  was  willing  to  be  tranquil ;  her  la- 
cerated heart  sought  for  at  least  a  tempo- 
rary respite  from  sufiTering. 

This  respite  did  not  appear  lo  be  found 
in  the  sleep  which  followed  her  soporific 
draught ;  she  frequently  started,  and  spoke 
incoherently^  and  tears  were  on  her  eye- 
lids ;  it  was  with  difficulty  the  affectionate 
mother,  who  watched  by  her  couch^  pre- 
vented her  own,  but  she  repressed  them 
for  the  sake  of  the  afflicted  father,  who, 
continually  traversing  the  room,  with  long 
and  hasty  steps,  seemed  seeking  ease  for 
his  perturbed  spirits,  in  the  motion  of  his 
limbs.  As  from  time  to  time  he  looked 
at  his  daughter,  the  paleness  of  her  face, 
the  deep  anguish  written  on  her  features, 
and  the  contrast  of  those  features  with 
th'e  expression  they  so  lately  wore,  when 
she  was  the  charm  of  every  eye,  affected 
hi  in  more  than  he  was  able  to  bear;  and  he 
began  to  think  that  however  necessary  for 
her  future  happiness  might  be  the  trials  to 
which  he  had  subjected  her,  yet  that  he 
should  never  be  able  to  continue  it. 
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He  had  frequently  said,  in  contemplat- 
incr  his  child  as  the  wife  of  Donald  Mac- 
kenzie,  "  I  would  rather  follow  her  to  the 
grave,  than  see  her  subjected  to  that  im- 
perious and  passionate  temper — that  un- 
grateful and  selfish  disposition  \"  but  he 
found,  in  this  moment  of  awakened  fear, 
it  was  more  easily  said  than  suffered,  and 
that  he  was  utterly  unable  to  endure  such 
an  alternative. 

In  the  midst  of  these  meditations,  while 
the  afflicted  father  was  silently  lifting  up 
his  heart  to  the  great  Giver  of  light  for  in- 
struction in  the  path  of  that  duty  which 
now  appeared  to  him  bewildering  and  per- 
plexed, Louisa,  starting,  awoke,  and  hastily 
cried — '^  Where  am  I  ?  who  is  there  ?  am 
I  lost  ?  oh  dear  !" 

'^  My  love  !  my  Louisa  !"  said  the  mo- 
ther, close  to  her. 

"  My  sweet  girl  '/*  said  the  father,  has- 
tening to  the  bedside.  '■  -' 

Louisa,  putting  her  arm  round  her  mo- 
ther's neck,  gently  raised  herself;'  aild 
holding  out  her  hand  towards  her  father. 
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he  took  it,  and  pressing  it  between  his 
own,  kiissed  it:  the  action  seemed  to  dis- 
tress her ;  she  could  not  see  him^  partly 
from  the  curtain  interposing,  and  partly 
from  her  confusion,  and  the  deep  sealing 
of  the.  eyes,  in  forced  slumbers;  she  ex- 
claimed a,nxiously — ''  Who  is  this?  oh 
dear  !   who  is  it  ?*' 

"  Your  father,  my  love  !  your  own  fa- 
ther !" 

■  Drawing  him  close  to  her,  she  sobbed 
out  convulsively — "I  have  them  both;  oh 
God,,  I  thank  thee  !  both,  both  parents  !" 

The  ,barop/et  wept. 

"  Motlier-T-i;t  is  my  father — -you  said  it 
iwas.**       .       ' 

Lady  Mowt)ray,  unable  to  speak,  gently 
disengaged  herself,  and  drawing  aside  the 
XLirtain,  threw  a  full  light  on  the  bed,  while 
the  baronet  kissed  her  cheek,  and,  as  he 
was  v^r^r  in  happier  hours,  gently^iinch- 
ed  her  ear. 

/' Ohimy  fatlier,  my  oii7i  father!  Tyrant! 
oh  no-^no,  no— fie!  fie!    Tyrant  indeed!" 

It  appeared  to  sir  Francis  either  that  his 
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daughter  was  suffering  under  a  slight  de- 
gree of  delirium,  or  that  she  had  been,  for 
«onie  time,  indulging  in  severe  thoughts 
against  him,  which  were  beginning  to  dis- 
pjei-se;  :in  eiiher  ca^e,  h^  judged  it  pru- 
dent, as  wel}.;  as  kind;,  to  sooth  her  into 
peace,  •  rather ^th3n  argue  her  into  quies- 
<;ence  ;  tenderly  .renewing  ihis  caresses,  he 
-besought  her  ;to  be  tranquil,  and  to  look 
forward'withi   hope    to    the    time    which 

would  not  fail   to  restore  her  to  cheerful- 

-nc^and  happiness. 

iWJf  Bm  others  will  suffer;  I  cannot  bestow 

happiu/ess!"  said  Louisa  sighing. 

(.i;f*:Yes,  you  will  bestow  on  your  mother 
-afadibe,  nor  will  oi/?e?"s  be  so  wretchc^d^as 
-you  fear^  Louisa  ;  a  stron^g  mind  and  ^h 

active,  life  never  fail  to  conquer  hopeless 

predilections."  'V 

''  Strong  mind  !  active  life  V*  repeated 
'riibuisa;'-,  '    "     ^  "  ■  '  '  ^ 

'O^f  Yes,  my   love,  especially  when    thit 

activity  is  honourably  directed  and  fortlt- 
•  E  3 


S2  A   FATHER  AS  HE  SHOULD  BL'. 

nately  exerted,  and  \vhen  the  parties  are 
distinguished  by  those  personal  advantages 
\vhich  command  admiration  and  illicit  re- 
gard." 

.  ''  Is  this  the  tyrant?*'  said  Louisa  ;  but 
she  spoke  it  internally,  and  gently  closing 
her  eyes,  she  appeared  willing  to  sink 
again  into  slumber;  but  as  sir  Francis  look- 
.^d  more  narrowly,  he  perceived  large  si- 
Jent  drops  coursing  each  other  down  her 
cheeks. 

Deeply  affected  with  the  sight,  he  with- 
ckev?  ;  and  lady  Mowbray,  who  had,  with 
wonderful  fortitude,  enured  hei^self,  of  late, 
tx^' endure  this  species  of  sufiering,  re'main- 
"^^i  to  watch  every  movement  of  herdaugh- 
rt^r's  he^fl,  .^nd  administer  the  only  leni- 
U\ies  ii?;  her  power  to  bestow,  in  the  'mo- 
ment when  she  appeared  best  abbe  ;  to  di- 
,g^st  them.;  '  b    - 

After  some  time,  Loui-^a,  looking. timidly 

vjpund  the  ^oom,  peroeiy^d  only  her^mo- 

thjcr;  closing  her  eyes,  as  afraid;  3d f  q^rHng 

,«p  a  blusu  into  th.2t  mother's  cheek,  she 
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at  length  said — ''  Pray  did  you— did  you — 
I  mean  how  did  you  marry  Henry's  father, 
Ti)y  dear  mother  ?** 

"  I  married  him,  my  love,  from  the 
house  of  worthy  clergyman  who  had 
been  my  principal  comfort  daring  the  ill- 
ness and  death  of  my  fath«i;.we  were 
married  by  bans;  for  1  was  yoivager  thaa 
you,  by  some  months.'* 

*'  Then  you  did  not  elope  with  hinv 
mother  ?" 

"  Very  nearly^  I  confess,  my  dear;  my 
life  was  rendered  an  insupportable  burden 
— I  had  no  hope,  and,  as  I  believed,  no 
friend  in  the  wide  world  ;  and  if  such  an 
act  of  desperation  admits  of  excuse,  I  was 
excusable." 

"He  was  kind  to  you,  mother — he  loved 
you,  I  mean  ?" 

"  Indeed,  my  dear,  he  did,  and  I  had- a 
right  to  expect  he  would,  for  I  had  fre- 
quently seen  his  temper  completely  tried,, 
by  the  ill-humour  and  vufgarity  iit  my 
UBcle's  house;  I  knew  his  principles  and 
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conduct  to  be  upright,  from  my  uncle*s 
character  of  him,  and  he  proved  himself 
truly  disinterested,  from  his  choice  of  me, 
for  I  was  portionless  ;  and  Miss  Chester,  a 
handsome  young  woman,  with  a  fine  for- 
tune, was  evidently  partial  to  him.'* 

Louisa,  lay  musing  a  long  time.;  lady 
Mo wbj^any;  hoping  she  would  sleep,  and 
solicitous  to  see  her  husband,  and  console 
or  amuse  him,  was  gently  moving  towards 
the  door,  when  she  was  prevented  by  the 
voice  ,Tff  -her  daughter^  crying  hastily — 
*'  Don't  lieave  me^  mother  ;  I  am  not  fit  to 
be  left  again  i  never,  never  leave  me  !'* 

"I  wish  ^to  see  sir  Francis;  he  was  so 
much  affected,  that  I  am  unhappy  about 
him/' 

"' Oh  bring  him  here,  dear  mother;  at 
least  tell   him,  will  you — say  to    him  that 


"  What  shall  I  say,  my  love  ?" 
"  That  I  believe  he  is — right ;  you  un- 
derstand me?" 

*'  My  dear,  good,  generous,  noble  child  !'* 
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cried  lady  MoVvbray,  turning  quick,  and 
catching  her  daughter  to  her  bosom,  as 
their  tears  flowed  freely  together. 

•'  No,  no — none  of  these,"  sobbed  out 
Louisa;  "  tell  him  I  have  been  his  naughty 
girl,  (she  tried  to  smile,)  but  still  I  am 
Jiis,  and  I  will  be  Jiis  own  Louisa,  if  he  can 
still  pardon  for  being  sometimes  thought- 
ful, and  ever  unable  to  speak  of  names, 
and  places,  and  things  that  are  past.  Oh 
my  mother  !  this  once  let  me  weep  on 
your  bosom,  and  remember  some  things 
•were,  that  were  most  dear  to  me." 

"  Ever,  ever,  my  child,  are  your  mo- 
ther's arms  open  to  you — her  heart  alive 
.  to  your  sorrows  !  but  thank  you — thank 
you,  my  precious  child,  for  this  confi- 
dence— for  these  efforts  to  relieve  us  all — 
to  preserve  to  me  the  love  of  your  father, 
and  in  restoring  his  happiness,  giving  me 
back  my  own." 

After  some  time,  Louisa  grew  more 
composed  ;  but  reiterated  agitation  had 
rendered  her  so  weak,  that  lady  Mowbray 
dared   not   bring    her  father  to  her  that 
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nighty  either  to  praise  her  exertion,  or 
assure  himself  that  she  was  capable  of  mak- 
ing it;  but  the  communication  she  made 
restored  sleep  to  bis  pillow;  and  after 
wishing  him  a  good-night,  she  returned  to 
share  that  of  the  child  of  their  equal  cares. 

Louisa  was  much  indisposed  the  follow- 
ing day;  but  when  her  father  visited  her, 
the  manner  in  which  she  held  ont  her  arms 
assured  him  that  he  was  forgiven,  and  that 
she,  on  her  part,  sought  forgiveness  also  ; 
a  kind  of  luxuriant  sorrow,  too  sacred  for 
examination — a  kind  of  half- recovered  con- 
fidence, too  fragile  for  use,  seemed  to  ex- 
ist between  them;  but  the  affection  which 
each  felt  was  strong  and  mature :  each 
looked  towards  lady  Mowbray,  as  if  they 
said,  this  is  our  bond  with  each  other — this, 
is  our  altar  on  which  to  offer  vows  of  re- 
conciliation— here  can  each  repose  those 
wishes  and  those  feelings  which  necessi^y 
prevents  us  from  exposing  to  each  other. 

Sir  Francis  and  his  lady  had  repeatedly 
lamented  to  each  other  that  Louisa  had 
never  distinguished  any  young  Female  by 


a  jieciilicir  rtierid'ship,  extept  Emma  Sef- 
ton:,  for  whom  they  had  likewise  a  sincere 
regard,  but  who,  from  particular  circum- 
stances, was  the  last  person  to  whom  they 
wished  to  expose  the  present  state  of  Loii- 
isa's'mind  ;  they  however  flattered  ihem- 
selves  that  she  might,  in  a  short  time, 
visit  them  to  advantage;  for  that^  as  Lou- 
isa might,  now  she  had  once  broke  the 
ice,  speak  freely  to  her  mother  when  she 
was  partictilarly  affected  by  the  memory 
of  Donald,  so,  at  other  times,  she  might  be 
amused  and  even  instructed  by  Emma,  who 
was  near  two  years  older  than  herself,  had 
lived  much  in  the  world,  under  the  care 
of  her  niother's-aunt,  a  sensible  and  good 
woman,  and  was  naturally  a  clever,  afTec- 
tionate,  engaging  gir^; 

The  day  following,  sir  Francis  went  to 
town,  and  invited  bis  sister  to  visit  them, 
informing  her,  as  far  as  it  was  necessary, 
of  what  had  been  passing  in  his  family ; 
he  had  the  satisfaction  of  finding,  by  a 
hhort  letter  from  Henry,  that,  from  the  si- 
tuation of  the  army,  he  was  still  at  ^  dia* 


88  A  FATHER  AS  HE  SHOULD  »B. 

fance  from  the  object  of  hJslbve ;  and  he 
trtisted  circumstances  might  hold  him  in 
his  situation  until  the  arrival  of  Edward 
Sefton,  who  had  sailed  now  nearly  a  month. 
The  baronet,:  after  reading  this  letter, 
waited  on  hdj  WelbroOkq,  whos^  lordAvas 
still  in  Bath,  and  whom.,  he  now  ventiifed 
to  invite  to' Twickenham  ;  but  she  was  too 
much 'in<lispose4  to  pay  a/ <:ount!ry  visit; 
she  however' agreed  to  seiv^d'' Emma  and 
Adelaide,  whenever  her  aunt;  cp^lcl;spare 
the  former/ and  promised  to.  forward  the 
first  letter  she  could  receive  from  her  soii, 
to  the  baronet. 

Sir  Francis  perceived,  with  much  con- 
cern, that  the  health  of  this  lady;  was  still 
extremely  delicate,  and  that,  whenever  she 
spoke  of  her  son,  it  was  with  that  lively 
emotion  —  that  trepidation  of  affection, 
which  proved  how  much  fear  and  anxiety 
might,  at  this  moment,  be  the  cause  of 
her  suffering:  he  expressed  this  apprehen- 
sion, to  which  she  replied,  with  more  of 
frankness  and  true  cordiality  than  she  had 
ever  shewn  before— **  It  would  be  folly 
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for  me  to  afTect,  sir  Francis,  that  I  do  not 
feel  the  fears  natural  to  me,  as  a  woman 
and  a  mother ;  but  be  assured^  I  have  a 
sincere  satisfaction  in  knowing  my  son  is 
capable  of  an  act  of  friendship  which  may 
be  termed  the  heroism  of  attachment,  and 
which  must  necessarily  endear  him  to  every 
branch  of  a  family  to  which  he  has  long 
tenderly  and  fervently  devoted  himself; 
besides,  Edward  has  not  hitherto  had  that 
opportunity  of  seeing  the  world  every 
man  in  his  rank  of  life  oiight  to  have,  and 
even  this  short  absence  will,  to  a  young 
man  of  his  penetration,  be  useful  and  irii- 
proving.  I  wish  him  to  be  as  much  a  va- 
luable member  of  society  in  general,  las  I 
find  him  to  be  estimable  and  desirable  in  my 
own  family — what  he  is  to  me  and  my  daugh- 
ters, I  have  not  the  power  to  tell  you/' 

A  tear  of  pure  maternal  jove,  and  even 
of  respect,  stole  into  lady  Welbrooke's  eye 
as  she  spoke;  and  sir  Francis  silently  thank- 
ed God  for  this  confirmation  of  the  pro- 
priety of  his  conduct,  and  took  his  leave 
of  lady  Weibrooke  with  increased  secti- 
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ments  of  respect,  both  for  herself  and  her 
son. 

The  following  morning,  Louisa  came 
clown  stairs;  on  entering  the  breakfast- 
parlour,  she  received  a  sensible  shock, 
from  the  belief  that  she  should  see  Donald 
no  more  :  she  recalled  his  conversation, 
and  trembled  with  the  idea  that  she  had 
been  the  source  of  suffering  to  him  ;  yet 
neither  his  assertions,  nor  her  own  judg- 
ment, warped  as  it  was  by  her  passion  for 
him,  could  enable  her  to  see  that  she  had 
been  the  cause  of  injuring  him  in  his  situa- 
tion, since  common  sense  asserted  that  he 
was  certainly  more  in  the  place  where  all 
who  loved  him  would  wish  to  see  him, 
than  in  driving  cattle  on  the  Scottish  moun- 
tains, an  exile  from  all  the  arts  that  em- 
bellish life,  and  nearly  from  all  the  society 
.  that  render  it  desirable  ;  nor  could  she 
help  recollecting,  that  the  very  reason  why 
Donald  had  decried  his  uncle's  conduct  as 
cruel  and  despotic,  because  he  wished  him 
not  to  go  into  the  army,  and  that  although 
he  had  sometimes  decried  a  state  of  warfare 
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in  general  terms,  he  had  yet  manifested 
the  greatest  possible  desire  to  engage  in 
the  service  where  he  was  finally  appoint- 
ed ;  she  was  therefore  obliged  to  believe 
that  the  violence  of  his  temper  made  him 
overlook  the  truth,  or  that  his  love, 
amounting  to  phrenzy,  lost  sight  of  all 
common  circumstances  and  recollections; 
and  that,  in  the  rapid  expression  of  his 
feelings,  he  overwhelmed  his:  own  mind, 
as  much  as  that  of  his  hearer.  Louisa,  in 
fact,  gave  credit  to  both  these  motives; 
her  understanding  compelled  her,  in  a 
certain  degree,  to  receive  the  first,  and 
both  her  self-love  and  her  passion  for  him 
induced  her  to  accept  the  last;  but  even 
believing  it,  she  acknowledged  that  it  was 
barely  excusable,  and  not  possible  to  be 
deemed  justifiable  by;  such  a  man  as  her 
father. 

But  what  affected  Louisa  far  more  than 
any  other  circumstance,  was  the  violent 
expression  of  Donald's  rage  against  her 
father,  and  which  had  literally  terrified  her: 
she  had  never  seen  anger  so  expresse4;  for 
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although  Henry  was  a  passionate  boy,  aijcl 
what  is  called  a  warm-tempered  man,  yet 
he  never  allowed  himself  to  be  so  moved  ; 
and  she  could  not  help  repeating  to  herself, 
that  although  the  cause,  perhaps,  was  greater, 
yet  so  likewise  were  the  circumstances 
which  should  have  abated  his  fury  greater.; 
for  sir  Francis  was  hei^  father,  and  was  his 
friend  and  benefactor  ;  nor  ;  c,ould  l-she 
recollect,)  that  although  he  had  entreiated 
her  forgiveness,  he  had  yet  used  one  ex- 
pression indicative  of  former  regard 'and 
obligation  to  her  father^  nor  even,  in  one 
instance,  so  spoke^rof  ;hi8  jowri  geji^ious 
, uijlcle,;  that  the ^  occasion  itself  caU^ii 'fof, 
and  which  was  claimed  of  him'the  mor^, 
because  he  had  so  frequently  spoken 
slightly  of  him  formerly. 

These  thijLig'Syv^re  v^ry  foreign  to  her 
ideas  of  excellence,  yet  who  that  Ibsts 
canno;t  Jind  .  a  thousand  excuses  for  the 
errors  of  the  beloved?  they  did  not  flow 
so  fast  as  formerly,  but  still  she  looked 
upon  him  with  all  the  partiality  with  whtdh 
imagination   seconds   choice ;    and   could 
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not  help  feelinig  assured,  that  if  her  father 
had  permitted  their  union,  he  would  have 
become  worthy  of  his  regard  ;  but  yet  so 
far  as  he  now  appeared,  she  was  impelled 
to  own  that,  in  the  few  "charges  he  had  ad- 
diiced  against  Donald,  he  waS  right.   • 

One  thing^at  least  appeared  certain,  that 
whatever  were  his  faults,  she  must  ever' 
love  him  ;  or  that,  if  indeed  it  were  true 
that  time  would  destroy  her  passion,  yet 
her  heart  would  be  forever  closed  against 
another  flame;  and  where  does  the  woman 
exist  who  desires  never  to  love  again, 
who  can  calmly  view  the  extinction  of  that 
passion  which  lighted  up  a  new  being  rn=' 
her  smili  >nd  by  extending  her  faculties 
of  enjoyment,  gave  her  an  enlarged  s^nse 
of  the  capacities  of  her  nature,  and  told 
her  that  she  had* a  foretaste  of  that  immor- 
tality Where  love  is  perfected?  for  if — • 

\\  sJome  feejings  ai^e.  to  mortals  given, 
With  less  of  earth  m  them  than  Heaven," 

surely  it  is  tte  tender  exalted,  and' faith- 
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ful  love  ofsiich  a  heart  as  poor  Louisa's, 
which  merit  such  praise. 

Many  a  sleepless,  anxious  hour  did  she 
now  pass,  yet  her  heart  was  certainly 
lighter  of  a  heavy  Joad,  from  the  terms  on 
which  she  now  stood  with  her  parents  ;  and 
in  the  consciousness  of  her  doing  her  duty, 
with  the  utmost  firmness  in  her  power,  she 
lost  the  oppressive  sense  she  would  other- 
wise have  entertained  of  possessing  a  pain- 
full secret :  on  the  contrary,  she  felt  it  the 
last  act  of  kindness  she  could  ever  shew  to 
Donald,  of  guarding  his  visit  from  the  con-, 
demnation  she  thought  it  would  not  fail 
to  meet  with  from  her  parents,  and  since 
her  own  weakness  was  but  too  well  known 
to  them,  she  tacitly  suflered  her  illness  to 
be  placed  to  the  general  account.  Eut  al- 
though Louisa  did  not  reveal  this  interview, 
from  regard  to  Donald,  yet  she  took  no 
ind/irect  methods  of  hiding  it  from  the 
knowledge  of  her  parents;  still  less  would 
she  have  encroached  on  her  own  unpol- 
lAiled  veracity  for  such  a  purpose. 
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Th-e  arrival  of  lady  Sellhorpe  gave  plea- 
sure to  Louisa,  when  she  could  command 
her  feelings;  for  there  was  an  inexhaustible 
fund  of  amusement  in  her  ladyship's  con- 
versation, when  the  heart  could  forego  its 
busy  broodings  over  the  sorrow  which  it 
hugged  in  secret,  as  if  it  were  a  blessing. 

Louisa  often  thought,  that  caressed  as 
she  was  by  her  parents,  and  delighted  as 
she  ever  was  when,  from  time,  she  per- 
ceived them  happy  by  her  medium,  that  if 
she  knew  that  Donald  was  easy,  she  might 
onc€  more  learn  to  be  tranquil ;  but  the 
idea  of  his  sufferings  —  of  the  keener 
pangs  which  his  impetuous  spirit  would 
feel,  subdued  her  inmost  heart — ''  Alas  V* 
she  would  say,  ^'  he  has  no  parent  to  soolh 
— no  friend  to  excite  his  exertion  !  alone 
and  tinpitied,  be  will  again  cross  the  deep; 
uncheered  and  hopeless,  his  heart  withered, 
his  expectations  mildewed,  his  energies 
destroyed  !  I  have  spread  desolation  on 
his  path — I  have  overwhelmed  him  with 
misery;  and   shall   I  dare   to    be   happy  ? 
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shall  I  presume  to  hope  for  peace?  never, 
never  !" 

Thus  woman  reasons — and  thus  woman 
feels ;  but  her  fears  are  the  offspring  of 
her  feelings  ;  and  would  her  reason  ex- 
amine what  the  lesson^  of  experience  sug- 
g^t^  she  would  see  that  man  rarely  pines 
in  solitude,,  or  wastes  life  in  regrets  thus 
useless.  Born  to  contend  with  ills,  rather 
than  sustain  them,  he  rushes  from  one 
passion  to  another;  and  either  by  a  well- 
directed  ambition,  or  a  misguided  pursuit, 
diverts  the.  pang,  and  blunts  the  dart, 
which  rankles  in  the  breast,  and  lacerates 
the  heart  of  woman. 

Yet  there  is  a  charm  in  the  idea  of  being 
beloved,  that  atones  for  all  the  ills  of  sym- 
pathy ;  and  it  has  rarely  occurred  to  any 
human  being  to  say,  with  simplicity  and 
sincerity — "I  would  he  loved meless!''  And 
whilst  Louisa,  in  the  stillness  of  night, 
wept  over  the  pangs  which  her  too-vivid 
imagination  depicted  Donald  as  suffering, 
yet  she  never  for  a  moment  accepted  her 
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falher*sconsolationthatan  active  life, an  ho- 
nourable pursuit,  would  divert  his  sorrows; 
still  less  could  she  believe  that  another 
^v'ould  ever  succeed  to  her  place  in  his 
heart — a  heart  so  fondly,  so  madly  devot- 
ed to  her;  and  though  she  frequently  re- 
peated these  words  to  herself,  because  her 
father's  praise  of  Donald  was  sweet  to  her 
and  honourable  to  himself,  her  repetition 
only  induced  her  eventually  to  contradict 
all  that  it  asserted,  and  assure  herself  that 
Donald  was,  and  ever  would  be^  miserable. 


VOT.  ]ir. 
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CHAP.  IV. 

Lady  Sellhorpe,  after  rusticating  three  days 
in  the  beginning  of  March,  was  obliged, 
by  indispensable  engagements,  with  which 
her  heart  had  no  connection,  to  leave  a 
-circle  with  which  it  became  every  day  more 
closely  united.  She  had  not  once,  during 
this  time,  adverted  to  the  real  cause  of 
Louisa's  indisposition  ;  yet  she  had  con- 
trived not  only  to  wean  her  from  the  con- 
templation of  sorrow,  but  to  strengthen 
her  judgment,  and  greatly  add  to  her 
Icnowledge  of  character.  On  kissing  her, 
at  parting,  she  whispered — ''  It  is  hard  to 
fjtruggle  against  either  love  or  hatred,  Lou- 
isa ;  but  take  courage;  both  may  be  done; 
happy  is  she  who,  by  conquering  the  first, 
saves  herself  from  temptation  to  the  se- 
cond." 

Louisa,  with  equal  sorrow  and  surprise, 
waii  about  to  reply,  but  her  ladyship's  loak* 
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of  mysterious  confidence,  forbade  all  com- 
ment; she  sprung  into  her  carriage,  and 
vas  out  of  sight  before  Louisa  recovered 
what  might  be  called  her  consternation. 

Sir  Francis,  aware  of  the  loss  they  should 
sustain  in  his  sister's  society,  roused  Louisa 
from  the  reverie  into  which  she  was  plun- 
ged, by  saying — *'  Come,  my  love,  let  me 
once  more  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you 
mounted;  I  have  at  length  pleased  myself 
ifi  the  purchase  of  a  new  pad  for  you,  and 
I  want  you  to  try  my  present." 

Louisa  looked  up,  and  beheld  Watkins 
holding  a  beautiful  horse,  with  a  new  side- 
saddle, at  the  door. 

'*  I  thought  we  would  have  every  thing 
complete,"  said  the  baronet,  marking  the 
direction  of  her  eye. 

Louisa  comprehended  the  full  extent  of 
her  father's  care  ;  she  was  aware  that  he 
had  purchased  every  thing  new,  that  no 
circumstance  might  painfully  remind  her 
of  the  loss  of  her  favourite  Fanny  ;  but  the 
remembrance  would  intrude,  and  with  it 
a  train  of  other  thoughts,  which  did,  in- 
■F  2 
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deedj  eflfectiially  banish  even  the  viscoun- 
tess. 

Louisa  had,  from  infancy,  been  accus- 
tomed to  thank  her  father  for  every  pre- 
sent he  made  her  by  a  kiss ;  more  affected 
with  this  than  she  had  ever  been  before, 
she  gazed  at  it,  then  suddenly  turning,  she 
threw  her  arms  round  her  father,  and 
dropt  her  head  upon  his  shoulder. 

The  baronet  kissed  her  cheek,  which  was 
moistened  by  a  tear  ;  always  dreading  the 
indulgence  of  her  sensibility,  he  said,  as 
cheerfully  as  he  could — "  Come^  my  dear, 
get  on  your  habit,  and " 

Louisa  unclasped  her  arms — "  Surely, 
my  dear  father,  you  are  thinner — much 
thinner,  than  you  were  when  I " 

She  stepped  back — she  looked  earnestly 
at  him  ;  his  clothes  hung  loose,  his  ruddy 
face  was  pale,  his  handsome  features  con- 
tracted, even  his  hair  seemed  whiter,  and 
vears  seemed  added  to  him. 

*'  Good  God  I  my  dear  father  !  you  are 
ill — very  ill ;  and  you  have  told  non      of 
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'^  Indeed  I  am  not,  my  love ;  on  the 
contrary,  I  am  daily  recovering  myself." 

"  Recovering  !  then  you  have  been 
ill  ?  what  a  change  there  is  in  you  !  how 
could  I  not  see  it?  Oh  dear!  it  is  very 
strange!" 

The  baronet  took  his  daughter's  hand, 
and  led  her  into  the  house. 

**  My  dear  Louisa  must  surely  have  beeri 
aware  how  much  both  her  mother  and  my- 
self have  been  suffering,  for  a  long  time, 
partly  from  apprehension,  and  partly  from 
that  which  we  deemed  real  misfortune; 
you  knew,  my  child,  that  in  all  your  afflic- 
tion we  were  afflicted ;  and  at  my  time  of 
life,  Louisa '* 

The  baronet  stopped,  and  his  daughter 
looked  in  his  face  with  an  agonizing  gaze 
ofinquiry. 

'^Atmy  time  oflife,my  love,  sorrow  makes 
quick  ravages  in  the  health  ;  but  I  am  now 
better;  I  look  to  you  for  restoration,  and 
you  will  not  fail  me,,  my  child  ?" 

Louisa  dropt  upon  her  knees,  her  hands 
were   upraised    to  Heaven  ;    she    seemed 
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Struggling  to  speak,  but  all  articulation 
was  denied  her. 

**  Do  not  distress  yourself  thus,  my  love; 
1  read  the  promise  of  your  heart.  I  know 
you  will  do  your  best  to  regain  your  own 
spirits,  and  in  doing  that,  will  restore  com- 
fort to  us;  and  be  assured,  the  time  will 
come,  when  you  will  be  convinced  that  i 
was  never  unkind  to  yoUj  even  for  a  mo- 
ment/' 

The  baronet,  unable  to  control  his  own 
emotions,  and  fearful  of  awakening  hers  still 
more  acutely,  suddenly  withdrew;  and  Lou- 
isa was  found,  by  her  mother,  still  kneel- 
ing, and  absorbed  in  sad  recollections,  and 
still  sadder  forebodings. 

Suddenly  she  arose;  she  looked  earnestly 
at  her  mother,  who  looked  pale  and  thin 
also,  though  calm  and  complacent,  and 
who  understood  so  well  the  language  of  her 
daughter's  looks,  that  ere  she  spoke,  she 
began  to  comfort  her,  and  by  pointing  out 
exertion  as  the  only  possible  way  to  bene- 
fit both  herself  and  her  parents,  at  length 


A  FATHER  AS  HE  SHOULD  BE.  lOf? 

induced  her  to  calm  her  mind,  and  obtain 
self-command  enough  to  put  on  her  habit, 
and  obey  her  father's  wishes,  promising  to 
seek  and  sooth  the  baronet  herself. 

Watkins  had  held  Louisa's  horse  a  long 
time  ;  but  he  was  not  sorry  to  believe  that 
Miss  Mowbray  was  fretting  because  she  had 
found  out  that  his  master  was  ill  ;  it  was  a 
point  on  which  he  had  held  daily  discus- 
sions, for  a  long  time,  but  very  little  either 
to  the  satisfaction  of  his  hearers  or  himself; 
for  sir  Francis's  servants  all  regarded  him 
with  love  so  ardent,  that  it  was  only  tem»- 
pered  by  respect  into  the  quiet  reverence 
necessary  to  produce  acceptable  service. 

After  Louisa  had  proceeded  about  fifty 
yards,  she  found  that  the  saddle  was  not 
perfectly  easy  to  the  horse. 

"  I  must  trouble  you,  Watkins,"  said 
she,  **  to  examine  the  girths;  I  doubt  this 
saddle  is  painful  to  the  horse.^' 

Watkins  instantly  dismounted,  and  obey- 
ed in  silence ;  he  was  accustomed  to  be 
very  loquacious  ;  though  remarkably  han- 
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dy,  he  was  now  evidently  awkward  and 
embarrassed. 

*'  Shall  1  dismount,  Watkins  ?"  said  Lou- 
isa, with  that  kind  tone  which  was  meant 
io  console  him  for  his  blunderin<r. 

"  N — n — n— no,  thankye,  Miss  Mow- 
bray, I  shall  manage  it  presently,**  cried 
Waikins,  sobbing. 

*'  For  Heaven's  sake,  what  is  the  matter, 
Watkins  ?  are  you  ill  ?  has  any  thing  hap- 
pened ?     What  a  morning  is  this  !" 

"  Aye,  Miss,  it  is  a  morning,  sitch  as  I 
an't  seen  for  six  months  an  three  weeks; 
but  I  beg  pardon  ;  I  don't  wish  to  put  ye 
in  a  fiusteration.'* 

*'  I  don't  understand  you,'*  said  Louisa, 
struggling  for  composure ;  *'  but  I  am 
sorry  to  see  you  so  affected.** 

^  Well  then,  I  hopes  you  forgive  me, 
though  God  knows,  I  be  as  innocent  as  the 
child  that*s  unborn ;  yet  ever  since  poor 
Fanny  were  killed,  you  ha  never  spoke  a 
word,  good  'or  bad.  Miss  Mowbray,  to 
John    Watkins,  (ill   this   blessed   dav  ;  an 
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somehow,  the  death  o'  that  poor  beast 
were  a  sign  o'  bad  luck  to  us  all  ;  for  mas- 
ter ha  never  been  himself  since  then.  Some- 
times he  wer  a  little  cross  and  frumpish 
loike,  sometimes  he  were  flat  and  uneasy, 
as  it  were,  and  the  butler  said  he  were  oft" 
his  feed  sadly  ;  and  now,  latterly,  his  flesh 
ha  fallen  away,  an  he  be  gone  to  nothing, 
considering  what  a  fine  portly  gentleman 
h^  were,  when  we  went  into  them  terrible 
no-nation  places,  last  summer." 

Louisa  sighed,  and  unequal  to  encoun- 
tering remarks  that  harrowed  up  her  feel- 
ings, in  various  ways  of  self-reproach,  she 
said — ^' I  think,  Watkins,  it  will  do;  the 
horse  seems  easy  now." 

**  For  that  matter,  I  dare  say  it  will ; 
this  be  a  good  strong  fellow,  not  like  poor 
Fanny ;  she  wer  a  good  creature,  but  al- 
ways narvous,  like  a  woman.  I  ha  won- 
dered, many's  the  time,  how  you  could 
ever  bear  the  sight  of  thjjt  long-legged,  (I 
beg  pardon),  that  new  captain,  as  killed 
her;  how  many  a  time  did  you  cry  over 
f3 
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the  oiild  cat,  when  she  v*'er  buried  i*  th'  gar- 
den !  and  allis,  from  a  little  one^  wer  so 
tender-hearted,  and  used  to  be^^-  master 
Henry  to  stay  at  home  when  he  wer  going 
a-shooting;  aye,  you  suficred  many  a  se- 
cret hour  about  poor  Fanny,  I  don't  doubt; 
an  I  said  to  mvself,  that's  the  reason  she 
looks  shy  like  at  me;  but  still  I  felt  it  hard. 
Miss,  indeed  I  did,  for  I  did  my  full  duty 
to  the  poor  creature,  that  I  did  ;  an  it's  my 
comfort  to  know  she  were  sensible  to  th* 
last ;  an  when  I  gave  her  th'  last  mash  as 
ever  she  swallowed,  she  knocd  me.  Miss 
^lowbrav,  ave,  as  well  as  she  used  to  know 
you,  when  you  ^oiiS  her  with  slices  of  bread 
at  the  park-gate." 

Louisa  well  remembered  the  affection  of 
her  favourite  ;  and  she  replied,  with  great 
difficulty — ''  I  am  sure  you  would  do  your 
duty,  Wat  kins." 

**  Duty  !  aye  sure,  it's  every  body's  duty 
to  use  dumb  creatures  properly  ;  that  was 
ivhat  Mr.  Sefton  said,  only  genteeler  like, 
an  quite  mild,  though  pretty  firm  too,  as 
much  as  lo  ^ay,  though  I  doesn't  desire  to 
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quarrel,  yet  I  ben't  afeard  of  you  ;  but 
^vhew — away  goes  he,  gallop^  gallop,  up 
hill  an  down:  thinks  1  to  myself,  set  a 
betrsar  on  horseback,  he'll  ride  to  the  de- 
vil  !  I  beg  pardon,  for  it  seems  he  is  a 
gemman,  after  all,  and  will  be  a  lord  some- 
time; the  Lord  above  help  his  servants, 
say  I,  when  that  time  eomes." 

Louisa  pricked  her  horse  into  a  canter; 
and  poor  Watkins,  who  was  thus  atoning 
to  himself  for  the  long  silence  imposed 
upon  him,  by  her  altered  manners,  was 
obliged  to  follow;  the  ride  was  not  long, 
for  even  the  beauty  of  opening  vegetation^- 
and  the  novelty  of  the  scene,  could  not 
prevent  the  perpetual  whispers  of  that  still> 
small  voice  which  called  her  to  solitude 
and  self-examination ;  and  as  soon  as  she 
had  fulfilled  a  duty,  by  taking  the  exer- 
cise prescribed  to  her,  she  became  anxious 
to  witness  the efTect  of  it  upon  herparents — 
she  longed  to  claim  her  reward  in  their  ap^ 
probation; 

On  dismounting,. Louisa  took  her  purse. 
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and  opening  it,  said — '*  I  have  never  given 
you  any  thing  for  your  care  of  my  poor 

Fanny,  Watkins  ;  I  beg  you ** 

"  No — no,  thank  you^  Miss,  I  want  no 
iTioney  ;  I  beg  pardon  for  speaking  so 
free  ;  but  you  know.  Miss,  the  first  time 
ever  you  sat  on  a  horse,  the  little  Shetland, 
you  know,  why,  there  /  held  you,  while 
the  captain,  (as  is  now,  God  bless  him  !) 
Jed  it,  and  sadly  afeard  you  were;  but  we 
^()1  on  by  little  and  little;  but  when'the 
poney  were  tried,  why  then,  dear  heart, 
you  wer  all  of"  a  tremble  again;  an  I  said, 
says  I,  don't  try  it  no  longer.  Miss,  if  so 
be  as  you  can't,  for  I  could  not  bear  to  see 
you  sufier;  and  you  said,  says  you,  '  yes, 
John,  I  will  conquer  myself,  and  learn  to 
ride,  because  my  papa  wishes  me  to  learn 
very  much,'  and  so  you  did  :  an  I  tould  my 
mother,  (she  was  alive  then,  poor  soul),  I 
told  her  that,  please  God  to  rear  you,  you'd 
be  the  blessing  o'  the  barrownight*s  old 
age  ;  I  saw  you  would  ;  an  I  axed  her  to 
codie  to  th'  lane  end,  to  look  at  you,  how 
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pretty  you  was  with  your  little  nankeen 
jacket  and  straw  hat,  for  all  the  world  like 
an  angel  on  horseback/' 

Louisa  ^ave  a  sigh  to  the  memory  of 
her  own  virtuous  efiforts  as  a  child,  and  a 
smile  to  Watkins*s  description  of  her  in- 
fantine beauty  ;  she  insisted  on  his  accept- 
ing a  couple  of  guineas  for  past  services, 
but  her  heart  told  her  it  was,  in  fact,  for 
present  instruction.  She  felt  'ferself,  at 
this  moment,  under  high,  though  very 
painful  obligation  to  Watkins ;  he  had 
torn,  with  a  coarse,  but  efficient  grasp, 
that  veil  from  her  eyes,  with  which  she 
had  been  used  to  scan  every  action  of  Do- 
nald's ;  and  she  saw  clearly,  that  in  justify- 
ing his  faults,  she  had  been  led  to  partake 
them  ;  every  feeling  of  her  heart,  every 
peculiarity  of  her  manners,  at  the  time  they 
had  spoken  of,  rose  to  her  view  ;  and  so 
far  from  deeming  her  parents  cruel  and 
inconsiderate  towards  either  Donald  or  her- 
self, she  felt  surprised  at  their  long  for- 
bearance, and  especially  that  her  father 
should  have    persisted   in   benefiting   one 
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vhose  conduct  was^  in  many  respects,  so 
diametrically  opposite  to  that  which  he  had 
inculcated  in  her  brother,  and  expected 
from  him.  Yet  although  this  view  natur- 
ally inclined  her  more  towards  her  parents, 
and  enabled  to  justify  their  conduct  to- 
wards her,  yet  it  was  not  therefore  pos=- 
sible  for  her  to  dismiss  the  object  of  her 
mingled  blame  and  idolatry  from  her 
heart.  He  no  longer  '*  reigned  and  ruled 
without  control,"  but  he  still  held  his 
throne  in  her  bosom  ;,  her  heart  turned 
with  less  of  habitual  admiration,  but  still' 
as  the  object  of  tetiderness  and  regret — as 
one  who  mourned  for  her,  and  claimed 
her  gratitude,  and  to  whom  she  could  wil- 
lingly have  devoted  herself,  even  in  po- 
verty and  reproach,  had  she  been  permit^ 
ted  to  suffer  alone. 
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CHAP.  V. 

A  DAY  or  two  after  Louisa  bad  been  tbus 
led  to  consider  tbe  situation  of  her  parents, 
and  exert  herself  for  their  sakes,  she  had 
the  pleasure  of  finding  further  relief  by*the 
arrival  of  Emma  Sefton,  who  would  have 
been  at  an  earlier  time  burthensome  to  her 
spirits^  but  who  now  assisted  in  dispelling 
her  melancholy,  and  forcing  her  into  that 
exertion  necessary  for  restoring  her  habits 
and  avocations. 

During  the  whole  of  the  first  day,  lady 
Mowbray  exerted  herself  in  the  most  ex- 
traordinary manner  to  find  conversation 
for  them  all.  On  parting  for  the  night, 
Louisa  observed  that  she  was  quite  ex- 
hausted, and  affectionately  blamed  her  for 
overdoing  herself. 

"  I  was  in  continual  dread  lest  Miss  Sef- 
ton should,  in  giving   us  the  news  of  the 
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day,  or  speaking  of  any  parties  she  may 
have  visited  lately,  be  led  to  mention 
names  or  circumstances  you  were  not 
able  to  bear.  She  is  a  sensible,  high  spi- 
rited girl,  who,  under  similar  circumstances, 
wo\ild  die  rather  than  court  pity  ;  and  from 
such  a  one  you  would  not  wish  to  seek 
sympathy,  since  you  could  not  derive  con- 
solation ;  I  therefore  think  it  better  for  her 
to  remain  a  stranger  to  the  whole  affair. 

'*  Undoubtedly  ;  I  would  not  have  any 
human  being  know  my  weakness.  I  love 
Emma  very  much;  but  she  is  not  like  my 
mother  to  me/' 

*'  Then,  my  dear  girl,  you  must  so  far 
collect  yourself,  as  not  to  betray  the  inte- 
rest you  take  in  a  person  every  wny  attrac- 
ting observation." 

Louisa  promised  to  be  guarded;  and  in 
consequence,  she  became  under  the  most 
painful  state  of  alarm,  every  moment  ex- 
pecting and  fearing  she  knew  not  what  of 
terrible  trial.  She  however  endured  it 
better  than  could  have  been  expected  when 
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it  (lid  arrive,  as  she  happened  to  be  sitting 
"With  her  back  to  Emma,  who  was  at  the  inr 
fitrument,  looking  over  some  music. 

''  These  are  all  Scotch  airs ;  you  seem 
partial  to  them:  I  never  sing  'em;  but 
Adelaide  does,  I  find." 

Anxious  to  get  rid  of  the  songs,  Louisa 
answered — ''  I  was  fully  in  hopes  that  your 
sister  would  have  accompanied  you  ;  in 
fact,  I  thought  her  the  more  likely  to  come 
of  the  two,  because  Mrs.  Danvers  has  only 
one  companion^  but  lady  Welbrooke  has 
two." 

"  True;  and  I  believe  my  mother  would 
have  spared  her,  but  Adelaide  made  ex' 
cuses  about  cold  in  the  country,  and  such 
nonsense;  I  knew  what  was  at  the  bottom; 
the  coldness  was  towards  you  ;  'twas  felt 
more  in  her  own  bosom  than  in  the  breezes 
of  Twickenham.'* 

"  Indeed !  you  surprise  and  grieve  me." 

''Oil  no,  that  is  impossible;  you  must 
be  aware  that  Adelaide  couldn't  readily  for- 
give you  for  flirting  with^  or  at  least  being 
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distinguished  by,    her   beau    at    lady  Sel- 
thorpe's  ball/* 

A  torrent  of  blushes  covered  Louisa  even 
to  her  fingers;  they  were  unseen;  and 
Emma  not  requiring  an  answer,  nor  aware 
of  the  pain  she  inflicted,  continued — *'  It 
was  so  provoking  too,  when  the  man  came 
in  all  covered  with  gold  lace  and  glory^ 
when  all  the  women  v;ere  smirking,  and  the 
men  extolling  him,  and  when  he  certainly 
looked  as  outrageously  handsome  as  Achilles 
liimself  could  have  done^  and  evidently 
thought  that  Achilles  and  Paris  were  both 
fools  to  him.  At  such  a  moment  as  that, 
consider  what  would  have  been  the  triumph 
to  Adelaide,  if,  at  her  first  ball,  she  had 
carried  away  the  prize;  but  it  was  your 
first  ball,  too  ;  and  as  I  told  her,  'twas  ail 
right  and  proper  that  he  should  pay  his 
respects  to  the  queen  of  the  night  ;  your 
claims  were  decisive — you  were  lady  Sel- 
thorpe*s  niece,  and  his  first  patron's  daugh- 
ter, for  I  understood  your  father  picked 
h\m  up  in  a  very  so-so  plight;  in  fact,  he 
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told  my  mother  so ;  and  but  for  sir  Fran- 
cis, the  earl  of  Callander  would  not  have 
received  him,  fori  am  told  his  high  mighti- 
ness is  subject  to  tantrums,  and  had  called 
the  old  bachelor,  who  is  a  dear,  good  soul, 
some  very  unpretty  names ;  so  I  said,  take 
it  altogether,  'twas  his  duty  to  dance  with 
you/' 

Gasping  for  breath,  Louisa  at  length  said 
— "  I  didn't  know — that  is,  I  had  forgot 
that  your  sister  was  acquainted  with *' 

*'  Oh,  they  became  prodigiously  inti- 
mate, as  far  as  I  can  learn,  during  the  time 
you  went  down  to  visit  and  bury  poor 
general  Deverell;  not  but  my  mother  or 
Edward  were  of  course  always  of  the  party; 
the  fact  is^  country  Misses  who  have  lived 
in  retirement  are  full  of  fancies,  and  think 
if  ever  a  young  man  happens  to  sigh,  or 
litter  a  sentiment,  he  must  be  in  love  with 
them  ;  so  I  suppose  this  northern  hero  '  so 
sighed  and  looked/  until  Adelaide  con- 
cluded he  was  in  love  with  her/' 

^'  I  suppose  so,"  said  Louisa,  indiffer- 
€ntlv. 


116  A  FATHER  AS  HE  SHOULD  BK. 

*'  And  yet,"  i^etorted  Emma,  who  could 
not  bear  to  think  Adelaide  despised,  "  my 
sister  is  too  lively  a  girl,  and  has  too  much 
penetration,  to  be  as  subject  as  many  are 
to  this  species  of  self-deception.  Tho 
truth  probably  was,  that  Mackenzie  was  not 
happy  ;  how  should  he  ?  But  his  uneasi- 
ness was  not  love ;  but  that  is  the  only 
cause  any  young  lady  ever  chuses  to  assign 
for  a  handsome  man's  uneasiness.  He  saw 
she  sympathized,  and  he  had  not  the  ho- 
nesty to  undeceive  her;  he  was  flattered 
by  the  interest  he  had  excited  in  a  pretty 
girl,  who  was  of  rank  enough  to  give  some 
eclat  to  her  prepossession,  and  forgot  that, 
in  allowing  her  error,  he  laid  the  founda- 
tion of  sorrow  to  her,  and  injured  the 
peace  of  a  family  where  he  was  hospitably 
received,  and  much  regarded." 

''  But  how  could  he  help  it  }  If  he-  did 
not  confess  a  passion,  which  I  am  sure  he 
did  not,  I  don't  see  how  he  was  to  blame.*^ 

"  How  you  can  be  so  sure,  I  can't  tell  ; 
but  allowing  that  he  did  not  make  love  in 
words  to  Adelaide,  still  he  was  to   blame. 
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She  is  very  artless,  you  know  ;  he  saw  the 
state  of  her  feelings — he  was  aware  that 
she  was  deceiving  herself — aware,  too,  that 
he  was  then  in  no  situation  to  make  her  an 
offer;  if  he  loved  her,  I  grant  he  might  be 
blind  to  all  this;  but  if  he  did  not,  there 
can  be  no  possible  excuse  for  him ;  and  I 
-am  fully  persuaded  he  had  no  passion  for 
Adelaide." 

"  So  am  I/' 

*'  And  yet  had  you  seen  the  attention  he 
paid  her  at  the  opera  the  other  night,  you 
would  have  thought  there  was  something 
between  them,  I'm  certain.** 

'' What  other  night  ?** 

"  Let  me  see,  'twas  the  Wednesday  after 
you  came  to  Twickenham  ;  he  came  late 
iwto  lord  Callander's  box,  who  had  assem- 
bled us  all  to  see  the  new  ballet.  Sir  Ben- 
net  Lawson  was  of  the  party,  and  seemed 
not  a  little  pleased  with  Adelaide;  and  that 
pleased  me,  so  that  I  was  not  over  and 
above  glad  to  see  the  new  star  step  in,  and 
by  his  refulgence  make  all  others  '  hide 
their  diminished  heads ;'  nor  do  I  know  at 
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this  moment  whether  it  was  really  his  liking^ 
for  Adelaide,  or  his  wish  to  rival  sir  Ben- 
net,  which  caused  his  attention  to  her ;  I 
doubt  there  was  more  of  vanky  than  love 
in  it." 

Louisa  rose  to  leave  the  room  ;  but  find- 
ing herself  incapable  of  moving,  sunk  down 
on  her  seat. 

*^  He  looked  very  ill  that  night,''  conti- 
nued Emma,  ''  as  if  he  had  been  fretting; 
much  more  interesting,  as  the  phrase  is, 
than  when  he  stalks  about  like  Jack  the 
Giant-killer." 

At  this  moment  the  baronet  entered,  and 
.  Louisa,  relieved  by  hearing  that  Donald 
had  really  looked  ill  on  that  eventful  night 
when  she  had  suffered  so  severely,  was  again 
going  out;  but  on  her  father  saying  to 
Emma,  "  Who  are  you  caricaturing  by  such 
a  name  as  that,  young  lady  ?"  she  gave  him 
a  proof  of  her  resolution,  by  awaiting  the 
answer — *'  Not  caricaturing,  my  dear  sir 
Francis,  only  characterizing." 

*'  /  must  judge  of  that,  you  know." 

"  I  was  speakings  sir,  of  one, '  who  doth'* 
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bestride  the  narrow  world  like  a  Colossus,,' 
the  observed  of  all  observers,  captain,  or 
probably  ere  now,  sir  Donald_Mackenzie.'* 

Sir  Francis  almost  trembled  for  his  daugh- 
ter ;  but  he  hastily  relieved  her,  by  saying 
— "  Ah,  ah.  Miss  Emma^  I  have  found  you 
out;  the  captain  is  fortunate  more  ways 
than  one,  it  seems,  for  we  all  know  what 
abuse  from  young  ladies  means  on  such 
occasions  as  these." 

"  I'll  allow  you  to  joke ;  but  the  fact  is, 
that  I  don't  much  like  this  parjgon,  for  rea- 
sons I  have  given  Louisa ;  perhaps,  too, 
his  amazing  good  fortune  galls  me.  Here 
comes  a  man  from  the  Hebrides,  or  the 
Kioorf,  steps  across  the  ?ea,  v/ind  and  tide 
waiting  his  nod,  kills  a  handful  of  French- 
men, gets  introduced  to  his  general,  who> 
being  his  countryman,  sends  him  home 
with  a  flaming  recommendation,  heaps  ho- 
nours on  his  head,  and  sets  all  the  world 
a- gaping  at  him,  whilst  many  a  one  as  brave 
as  he,  and  possessing  perhaps  ten  times  his 
stock  of  really  bosom-bred  useful  virtues, 
are  toiling  through   the  heat  of  the  day. 


1^0  A  FATHER  AS  HE  SHOULD  BE. 

■^vounded,  harassed^  and  still  fighting,  ^vho 
may  never  meet  distinction,  may  even 
meet  only  an  unnoticed,  though  not  un- 
lamented,  grave." 

Emma  stopped;  she  could  not  contem- 
plate the  image  she  had  awakened;  her  eyes 
were  full  of  tears. 

*'  This  is  all  very  true,**  said  the  baronet; 
^^  but  surely  it  is  nevertheless  a  pleasant 
thing  to  see  a  fine  handsome  young  man 
seize  laurels  with  a  rapidity  that  honours 
his  country,  and  stimulates  its  exertion." 

''  I  know  people  quite  as  handsome  as 
him,  sir  Francis ;  I  am  sure  there  is  a  Mac- 
kenzie that  you  know,  who  is  at  least  his 
equal,  except  in  his  inches,  as  the  bt}xers 
say,  and  who  in  other  respects '* 

At  this  moment  Emma  threw  down  a 
large  chest  of  music-books,  and  the  subject 
dropt  with  them.  Louisa  thought  and  re- 
thought on  all  that  had  passed;  and  al- 
though she  by  no  means  believed  that  Do- 
nald had  paid  attentions  to  Adelaide  of  the 
nature  imputed  to  him,  and  even  saw  that 
what   Emma    called  sentimentalizing  with 
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her  sister^  might  have  arisen  from  the  pas- 
sion he  felt  for  her,  and  his  anxiety  as  to  its 
issue;  yet  she  became  most  painfully  avvar6 
that  she  had  felt  their  unfortunate  attach- 
ment far  more  deeply  than  himself,  since 
she  knew  that  it  would  have  been  \itterly 
impossible  for  her,  u nder  any  circumstances, 
so  to  have  overcome  the  shock  of  parting, 
as  to  have  entered  into  company  at  all, 
whereas  he  had  sought  amusement  in  a 
way  which  forced  him  to  dress,  to  smile, 
to  attend  on  one  who  could  not  fail  to 
awaken  the  memory  of  scenes  in  which  she 
had  bore  a  part;  and  she  knew  Donald's 
temper  too  well  to  believe  that  this  exer- 
tion was  made  to  oblige  his  uncle,  although 
it  was  probably  very  acceptable  to  him. 

In  proportion  as  either  conversation  or 
occupation  drew  the  mind  of  Louisa  froni 
resting  exclusively  oh  one  idea,  so  she 
regained  her  powers  and  her  peace,  and 
was  enabled  to  look  back  with  a  degree  of 
surprise  to  the  complete  estrangement 
irom  all  the   feelings  and  pursuits  of  her 
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former  life,  which  she  had  owned  during 
the  period  in  which  she  was  subjugated  to 
this  overwhelming  passion  ;  but  vet  there 
was  little  zest  in  amusement,  little  enjoy- 
ment in  occupation  ;  books,  music,  and 
drawing,  had  lost  their  power  of  awaken- 
ino-  ideas,  or  conferrino:  delight:  her  heart 
and  her  mind  no  longer  seemed  united  in 
pursuit.  Passion  is  a  stimulant  which 
leaves  the  heart  listless,  and  incapable  of 
lesser  satisfactions;  and  when  Louisa  ceas^ 
ed  to  weep  and  tremble  for  the  health  of 
her  parents,  and  to  keep  alive  the  feverish 
action  of  her  aching  bosom  by  the  emo- 
tion they  excitedj  a  terrible  torpor  seemed 
to  steal  over  her  faculties,  and  benumb  at 
onc«  her  virtues  and  her  enjoyments. 

As  this  state  of  mind  advanced,  her  ever- 
watchful  parents  diverted  its  effects,  by 
rousing  her  to  deeds  of  active  benevolence, 
and  especially  by  awakening  her. fears,  and 
rekindling  her  love  for  Henry.  In  this 
management  of  her  affections,  this  raedi- 
cining  of  the  mind,  they  happily  succeed- 
ed.    To  a  person  educated  and  disposed  as 
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Louisa  was,  such  an  exertion  of  benevo- 
lent and  kindred  duties  was  infinitely  more 
serviceable  than  any  mixture  with  gay  so- 
cietyj,  or  even  elevated  mind,  could  possi- 
bly have  been. 

.,  in  the  house  of  sorrow,  in  t,he  abode  of 
want,  Louisa  could  not  only  find  the  pro- 
per employ  of  her  sensibility,  the  consci- 
ousness of  her  own  usefulness,  which  is  of  all 
others  the  sense  which  most  reconciles  the 
mind  to  life,  and  even  suffering,  but  she 
renewed  in  these  scenes  the  sense  of  her 
dependence  on  the  will  of  Heaven,  and  the 
duty  of  resignation  to  the  will  of  that  hea- 
venly Father,  whom  she  believed  had  ap- 
pointed her  earthly  parent  as  his  delegate. 
She  drank  anew,  from  the  fountain  of  di- 
vine inspiration,  those  doctrines  which 
tended  to  liil  her  soul  with  exalted  piety, 
and  the  subli?ne  enthusiasm  which  enables 
us  to  practise  the  deepest  submission,  and 
leads  us  to  the  sincerest  humility,  yet  ele- 
vates our  views,  and  exalts  our  nature,  while 
it  gives  purity  and  stability  to  our  happi^ 
ness.  G  2 
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Whilst  Louisa  is  thus  attaining  excel- 
lence of  character,  and  learning  to  merit 
comfort,  we  will  look  after  those  wander- 
ers whose  fate  we  trust  is  of  some  import- 
ance to  our  readers,  and  whom  a  still  near- 
er interest  has  kept  us  from  inquiring  af- 
ter;, further  than  the  bare  mention  of  Hen- 
ry's last  letter,  which  was  merely  filled  with 
public  business. 
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CHAP.  VI. 

Edwaiid  saw  the  last  vestiges  of  his  native 
shore  recede  from  his  eye  with  that  painful 
emotion  so  natural  to  one  who  leaves  be- 
hind the  dearest  treasures  of  the  heart. 
He  endeavoured  to  retain,  as  it  were,  the 
sense  of  sir  Francis's  last  pressure  of 
the  handj  to  impress  upon  hj§  memory,  in 
its  strongest,  finest  traits,  th^  smile,  the 
words  of  Louisa;  but,  alas!  with  her  was 
conjured  up  the  remembrance  of  Macken- 
zie's unexpected  and  honourable  return, 
as  if  to  check  the  exultation  her  words  had 
awakened;  and  ey^n '  ^itl>  the  fatherly 
adieus  of  sir  ,pr^ncis,was  blended  his  mo- 
ther's tearful  permission  to  depart,  the  eyils 
she  might  experience  during  his  absence, 
and  the  biu^r  recollections  of  his,  father's 
errors  and  vices,  brought  up  the  melan- 
choly rear. of  his  contemplations. 
/jjThe  third  day  they  wiere  oiu  at  sea,  ^ 
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French  frigate  was  perceived,  which  occa- 
sioned some  alarm  among  the  passengers, 
and  was  naturally  a  cause  of  much  vexation 
to  Edward,  who  justly  feared  that  all  the 
end  he  had  proposed  from  his  voyage 
would  be  defeated,  hls-owrr  hopes  bJasted, 
and  perhaps  the  flower  of  his  days  be  con- 
sumed in  a  French  prison.  These  melan- 
choly forebodings  were  quickly  dispersed 
by  the  universal  spirit,  valour,  and  activity 
displayed  by  the  little  crew  of  the  packed; 
tvho  seenied  to  experience  as  great  desire 
for  figliting,  as,  when  hungry,  they  did  for  the 
inesshour.  Much  as  Edward  had  heard  of 
the  bravery  of  our  gallant  tars,  it  yet  was  far 
exceeded  by  the  truth,  and  he  soon  caught 
4uclv  a  portion  of  their  fire  as  to  render 
him  perfe'ctFy  free  from  all  fear- of  conse- 
quences, and  even  eager  to  -engage. 

!n  the  course  of  a  short  time  all  fears  of 
captivity  were  at  an  end;  the  frigate  was 
fairly  beaten  all*  ^nd  the  cre'w  of  the  pac- 
ket" Inmenting  bitterly  that  they  could  do 
DO  more;  but  as  that  was  impossible  againsi 
§  v^sel  tri^k  their  sjze>  they  gave  a  loud 
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cheer,  and  held  on  their  course  rejoicing', 
not  having  lost  a  single  hand,  though  many 
Avere  badly  wounded,  and  Edward  himself 
had  not  escaped  injury,  a  ball  having  graz- 
ed the  calf  of  his  leg,  and  his  right  hand 
being  bruised. 

On  landing  at  Corunna,  after  a  speedy 
passage,  it  was  his  object,  as  soon  as  possi- 
ble, to  reach  the  British  army,  of  which  the 
nearest  division  now  lay  near  Badajos,  He 
was  struck  with  the  amazing  difterence  of 
ail  around  him,  as  it  regarded  vegetation  ; 
he  had  left  winter  behind  him,  reiofnino:  in 
all  its  horrors;  a  genial  spring  surrounded 
"him,  a  mild  atmosphere  refreshed  him. 
Plants  and  flowers  already  assumed  their 
vernal  beauties,  and  a  generous  soil  seemed 
willing  to  bestow  more  than  the  proud  and 
idle  beings  who  trod  upon  her  would  stoop 
to  gather.  Uncultivated  lands,  half-built, 
inelegant  streets,  wretched  houses,  render- 
ed more  deplorable  from  the  total  want  of 
internal  order,  bespoke  a  total  apathy  or 
«a  miserable  poverty  in  all  the  lower  orders 
lof  the  people,  together  with  a  stipineness. 
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a  contentedness  of  ignorance  and  wretch- 
edness, which  forbade  the  hope  of  improve- 
pient;  and  Edward,  on  contrasting  the  mo» 
ral  state  of  Spain  with  his  own,  could  not 
forbear  exclaiming — 

"  Man  is  tlie  fruit,  our  gelid  climes  supply, 
And  souls  are  ripen'd  'iieath  our  northern  sky.** 

Ldward  had  soon  reason  to  wish  that  he 
had  landed  at  Lisbon,  where  at  least  he 
\vould  have  met  with  numbers  of  his  coun- 
tfymen,  who  would  have  facilitated  his 
journey;  but  he  was  novy  left  in  the  most 
uncomfortable  situation  imaginable,  in  a 
country  which  of  all  others  affords  the 
fewest  facilities  for  escaping  its  ovyn  dis- 
agreeables, and  scarcely  could  he  persuade 
-himself  that  this  was  once  the  lapd  of  chi- 
valry. The  farther  he  advanced  into  the 
interior,  the  more  his  difficulties  increased  ; 
though  a  good  linguist,  he  was  not  suIE- 
ciently  master  of  the  Spanish  to  make  him- 
$^lf  understood,  and  he  did  not  find  him- 
self so  much  estimated  as  an  Englishman, 
as  he  felt  th^^  he  had  a  right  to  expect. 
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Vhiist  if  he  veiltured  to  speak  French,  he 
became  the  subject  of  decided  detestation. 
In  passing  through  towns,  he  seldom  learnt 
the  real  route  of  the  armies,  and  he  was  in 
perpetual  fear  lest  he  should  be  taken  pri- 
soner by  some  foraging  party  of  the  enemy ; 
yet  when  left  to  the  uncertain  guidance  of 
the  muleteers,   over  the   wide,  and   often 
trackless  plains,  he  was  still  more  hopeless 
of  his  destination,  and  was  often  tempted 
to  think  that  his  whole  expeclition  was  as 
wretched  and  fruitless  as  those  of  the  knight 
of  La  Mancha,  and  that  he  deserved  to  be 
Jaughed  at   for  conduct   which  might  be 
Ijcrmed  the  Quixotism  of  friendship.     But 
when  at    length   he  really  found  himself 
in  the  British  camp,  when  the  eager  cry  of 
joy  had-  hailed  and  welcomed  him  from  the 
"voice  of  Henry,  he  was  convinced  that  he 
bad  done  only  right,  and   that  his  friends* 
future  welfare  were  worth  a  thousand  jour- 
neys such  as  this  had  been,  v/ith  all  its  dif- 
ficulties. *    ?         r  .  1  >      , 
The  entire  novelty  of  tbe  scene,  in  thus 
G  3 
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finding  huYis£lf»§erro uncled  by  an  EngYish 
world  in  a  strange  country,  the' Curious 
contrast  between  the  old  manners  and  the 
new  customs  of  those  around,  the  ^i^raftinor 
of  manners  upoii  habits,  and  the  sight  of 
two  naturally  unbending  nations,  distinct 
in  all  their  common  pursuits,  religion,  and 
feelings,  obliged  to  coalesce,  conform,  and 
agree  in  most  points,  presented  frequently 
a  ludicrous  spectacle  and  situation,  and  fur- 
rjished  incessant  subjects  of  observat-iori 
*and  reilection.  Edward  saw  all,  considered 
all  around  him  ;  isa  young  man  he  laugh- 
ed, as  a  philosopher  he  reasoned,  as  a  Briton 
he  rejoiced  in  the  superiority  of  his  own 
'countrymen;  as;  a- human  being  he  lament- 
ed o\>er  a  people  riot  less  insulted  by  an 
enerny'than  degfraded  by  themselves. 

It  was  not  possible,  during  the  first  day, 
for  the  friends  to  find  a  single  monvent  to 
-tl-ifeiTiSelves,  so  much  wa^* Edward  surround- 
.ed.,  <itd  Henry  was  on  duty  nearly  all  the 
night.  The  first  moment  he  could,  how- 
evier,  find  lijs  frjjend  alone,  he  said,  with  an 
eager;,   and   somcwii-at    deprecating   air — 
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*^  You  said  repeatedly  yesterday,  Edward, 
that  you  were  not  come  to  join  the  army, 
that  your  business  was  private  ;  for  God's 
sake  tell  me  what  it  is  !" 

"  First  answer  me.     Are  you  married  ?" 

"  No.  How  the  devil  could  I  be  mar- 
ried ?  I  have  only  seen  Antonia  once 
since  I  wrote  to  you/'' 

''  So  much  the  better;  I  hope  you  are 
not  engaged  ?'* 

"  I  hope  I  am;  I  expect  to  hear  from 
jjer  every  day,  and  trust  her  letter  will  re- 
lieve me  from  the  suspense  under  which  I 
suffer/' 

"  I  trust  your  suspense  will  be  ended 
soon,  for  it  is  a  dreadful  state,  but  not  in 
the  way  you  wish»  I  am  come  all  this  way, 
Henry,  to  prevent  your  marriage/* 

''  There  are  some  cases,  Mr.  Sefion,  in 
which  a  man  will  judge  for  himself,  and  I 
apprehend  marriage  is  one  of  rhem/* 

Edward  was  hurt,  but  he  remembered 
that  Henry  was  in  love,  and  that  he  was 
warm  in  all  his  attachments,  and  likely  to 
.be  not  slightly  captivated  by  one  whose  at- 
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fractions  had  been  so  highly  spoken  of, 
rven  by  those  who  condemned  her.  He 
did  not  reply,  arni  Henry  continued — 

"I  am  older  than  you  ;  though  a  soldier, 
I  have  mixed  more  in  society,  and  at  any 
rate,  I  am  a  judge  of  what  I  like  in  a  woman 
myself.  It  appears  to  me  incomprehen- 
sible that  you  should " 

''It  would  indeed  be  incomprehensible 
that  I  should  push  myself  into  a  business 
of  all  others  the  most  delicate,  the  most 
thankless,  and  often  the  most  hopeless,  if 
I  had  not  reasons,  of  which  your  heart,  I 
had  hoped,  Henry — captain  Deverell,  I 
mean,  might  have  enabled  you  to  judge." 

*'  May  I  ask  if  sir  Francis  Mowbray 
knows  of  this  step  ?" 

'"  I  came  to  save  him  from  the  trouble. 
He  said  that  he  owed  you  his  life,  and  he 
would  hazard  his  own  to  do  you  service." 

"  Good  God  grant  me  patience  !  What 
is  the  meaning  of  all  this  ?  Why  are  lives, 
invaluable  lives,  to  be  risked, seas  traversed, 
and  dangers  braved,  to  render  me  miser- 
able,  to  snatch  from  my  arms  a  woman  I 
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adore,  in  the  very  moment  when  I  had 
hoped  to  secure  her  ?  Have  you  learnt 
any  thing  really  bad  of  Antonia  ?  Speak, 
or  I  shall  run  mad  !  Is  Antonia  a  wanton  ? 
has  she  lost  her  honour  in  England  ?'* 

"Certainly  not." 

"Then  your  cares  are  fruitless;  nothing 
less  could  part  us.  I  thank  you  for  this 
relief/' 

Excessively  afiected^  Henry  sat  down  for 
a  few  moments,  then  rising  in  renewed 
agitation,  he  cried — "  I  do  not  see  what 
else  could  possibly  induce  you  to  take  such 
a  wonderful  step  as  this,  to  stop  my  mar- 


riage. 


"Excuse  me;  had  Antonia  decidedly 
lost  her  reputation^  a  single  line  from  sir 
Francis  must  have  concluded  the  affair  at 
once;  but  in  a  case  where  there  appeared 
to  your  mother  and  him  reason  to  believe 
your  marriage  must  be  attended  with  much 
misery,  yet  no  reason  sufficiently  strong  to 
prevent  your  weighing  them  against  the 
blandishments  of  a  beautiful  and  highly- 
gifted  woman,  it  became  a  seriaus  and  dif- 
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ficulf  task  to  wean  or  to  tear  a  heart  like 
yours  from  its  bondage.  It  was  thought  to 
require  the  address  of  a  friend,  the  autho- 
rity of  a  parent,  and  I  was  deputed  to  act 
for  both.  I  may  have  outweighed  my  own 
powers,  but  certainly  not  more  thnn  you 
have  underrated  my  motives.  I  did  not 
leave  my  country  and  my  mother  to  play 
the  part  of  a  busy-body,  much  less  to  in- 
flict pain  on  one  1  have  so  long,  so  fer- 
vently loved." 

Edward  arose,  and  strode  with  long  per- 
turbed steps  out  of  the  tent,  leaving  Henry 
in  a  confusion  of  feeling,  a  whirl  of  pas- 
sion, in  which  he  knew  not  whether  most 
to  hate  himself  or  the  rest  of  the  world. 
A  thousand  times  he  wished  he  had  never 
beheld  Edward,  and  the  next  he  loathed 
himself  for  not  thanking  him  almost  upon 
his  knees  for  si:ch  unprecedented  goei- 
ness  ;  but  to  resign  Antonia  was  altogether 
impossible. 

As  if  to  add  to  the  severity  of  his  strug- 
gle, on  this  very  morning  he  ;'eceived  a 
&hort,  but   long-expected  letter   from  An- 
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t<5fiia, 'informing  hiirij  in  as  brief  a  manner-^ 
as  possible,  that  she  wished  to  see  him,  and 
fctid  little  doubt  but  the  interview  would 
produce  all  the  happiness  he  wished. 

This  was  conclusive.  If  Edward  had  not 
arrived,  this  very  hour  he  would  have  ob- 
tained leave  of  absence,  and  ere  night  have 
been  at  her  feet.  It  was  a  trial  no  human 
patience  could  endure  ;  not  a  moment  be- 
fore he  was  following  Edward  to  apologize 
for  his  petulance,  and  entreat  the  return 
of  a  friendship  which,  however  exerted,  was 
invaluable  to  him;  but  he  now  spurned  the 
idea;  he  had  no  iriend,  hex:ould  have  no 
friend  but  the  friends;  of  Antonia,    . 

He  had  no  occasion  to  seek  Edward  fop 
purposes  of  either  love  or  anger  ;  as  soon 
as  he  had  conquered  the  risings  of  indigna- 
tion, he  returned  to  his  charge,  determined 
to  struggle  alike  with  his  friend  and  him- 
self until  he  had  completed  the  good  work 
he  sought  to  accomplish.  The  calmness  of 
his  countenance  only  increased  the  terrible 
irritation  of  poor  Henry's  feelings  ;  he  was 
unable  to  suppress  or  conceal  them,  and 
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Edward  encoin:.g^d   him  to  speak,  •byre-' 
marking  that  he  had  got  a  letter. 

"  I  have  ;  it  is  one  of  the  last  importance, 
an  invitation  from  Antonia  to  visit  her; 
she  is  at  the  village  of  Guiana,  on  the  banks 
ef  the  Guadalquivir^  not  forty  miles  from 
hence  " 

"You  will  not  go,  Dcvercll,  without  at 
least  hearing  what  I  have  to  say  ?*' 

"  You  are  going  to  demand  obedience 
to  my  mother,  or  rather  to  sir  Francis 
Mowbray  ?" 

"I  am  not.  In  speaking  of  this  nifair, 
the  baronet  said — *  I  amnot  bis  father^  and 
if  I  were,  he  is  past  the  age  when  a  son 
deems  it  a  duty  to  obey  on  the  simple  prin- 
ciple of  obedience/' 

*'  To  which,  I  suppose,  he  added — '  Hea^ 
ry  too  is  independent  now,  and  will  not 
submit  to  me  ?'' 

*'  So  far  from  it,  he  said — *  I  cannot  de- 
mand Henry's  obedience,  becautse  he  woidd 
pay  it  at  any  risk,  now  he  has  gained  a  for- 
tune, lest  I  should  mistake  him  ;  but  that  I 
shall  never  do,  nor  shall  I  ever,  c^ase  tp 
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love  hinij  and  for  that  very  reason  it  is  that 
I  cannot  bear  him  to  marry  one  whom  I 
never  can  think  worthy  of  him.'* 

"  Oh  what  a  man  that  is  !  never,  never 
was  there  such  a  man  as  sir  Francis  !** 

"  Very  few  indeed/*  said  Edward,  with  a 
sigh.  "  I  can  depend  upon  his  judgment 
— I  gave  his  letter  due  consideration  ;  but 
as  he  does  not  know  Antonia,  you  know  it 
was  impossible  for  him  to  judge  of  her  ex- 
traordinary excellencies.  Heaven  is  my 
witness^  I  would  obey  his  wishes  if  I  could, 
but  I  am  convinced  that  in  doing  it,  I 
should  be  as  unjust  to  her  excellence,  as 
destructive  of  my  own  happiness."  . 

Henry  was  very  thoughtful. 

''  You  appeared  yourself  apprehensive 
that  she  was  coquettish  ?" 

"  I  did.  There  is  something  of  infec- 
tion in  the  very  air  of  this  country  ;  I  was 
suspicious  that  she  listened  to  another  offi- 
cer, and  that  she  was  playing  with  don 
Jachima,  her  old  lover;  but  I  am  con- 
vinced I  was  wrong.     Were  you  to  see  her 
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sir  at  the  feet  of  her  uncle — were  you  to 
hear  her  sing  her  vespers  to  the  Virgin,  you 
would  never  forget  her." 

'^  I  will  do  both  ;  I  will  accompany  you. 
I  am  not  deputed  to  tear  you  from  a  wo- 
man worthy  of  you,  but  to  convince  my^ 
-self  that  she  is  such,  or  you  that  she  is  not 
such." 

*'  Oh,  Edward  !  Edward  !   how  could  I 
"dare  to   use   you  so  ill  ?     Can  you — is  it 
possible  y<iu  can  forgive  me  ?" 
•     *'  Aye  !   '  how  'scaped  you  killing  when 
you  used  me  thus  ?" 

"  How  indeed  !  after  such  a  voyage — 
such  a  journey^  too^ — tearing  yourself  from 
the  very  arms  of  love  and  happiness — oh, 
d — n  it,  what  a  fool,  what  a  wretch  I  am  !*' 

*'  At  present  let  us  think  only  of  our 
•journey.     What  does  Antonia  say  ?'' 

Heiiry  gave  him   the  letter,  which  was 

Written  in  English,  and   immediately  went 

out  to  seek  his  general.     Permission  was 

"given  him  for  three  days  absence  only,  a^s 

preparations  .were  now  rapidly  making  for 
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opening  the  campaign  ;  he  orderetl  horses, 
or  rather  mules,  directed  the  packing  of 
his  cloakbag,  and  returned  to  His  friend. 
'  '*  There  is  great  coolness  and  brevity  in 
this  epistle  ;  it  savours  more  of  a  thinking, 
orderly  Englishwoman,  than  the  impas- 
sioned, enchanting,  and  enchanted  daugh- 
ter of  the  sun  you  described  Antonia  to 
be." 

"  Yet  she  is  certainly  all  that  ^  in  her 
manners ;  but  the  note  yoii  see  proves  that 
my  suspicions  were  ill  founded,  that  she  is 
rio  coquette." 

"  Yet  certainly  the  circumstance  of  her 
stepping  into  the  garden  at  York,  with  her 
beads  in  her  hand,  making  the  very  act  of 
devotion  the  nnedium  of  attraction  to  a 
^^trangerj  of'wlvom  she  had  no  fight  to  think 
^velI,  thlis  offending  the'supierior,  and  set-*- 
ting  a  bad  example  to  others;  is-^ome  ex- 
ctis^e  for  your  suspicion."  -i  '-  '  - 
^-  "  But  consider  the'  itature  •  of  4ier  fait'h, 
my  dear  fellow.;  slife  had  nothiivg  to  do 
but  confess^  and  -all  would  be  wiped  offi 
you  know."  '' 


140  A  FATHER  A5  HE  SaOUUa  3E. 

"  By  the  same  rule  she  may  confess  an4 
wipe  off  any  thing ;  you  ought  not  to  place 
her  faith  in  so  contemptuous  a  point  of 
view,  Henry.  If  you  think  thjus,  how  will 
you  bear  to  hear  your  wife  instruct  your 
son  in  the  rudiments  of  his  feith — the 
ipundation  of  ]iis  morality  ?'* 
.,  >  "  I  didn't  think  of  tha.texactly ;  in  fact, 
I  hope,  that  with  so  fine  an  understanding 
as  she;  possesses,  she  will  .b,qcome  a  Protes- 
Jant  so^ne  time  ;  at  any  rate^  a  woman  l}ad 
jbetter  have  a  faulty  religion,  than  no  relif 
gion  at  all.  There  is  something  in  thq 
open  defiance  of  Christianity,  which  I 
^a.vej  in  a  few  instances,  met  with  in  my 
'pwp  countrywomen,  which  is  a  thousan4 
times  more  repugnant  to  my  sense  of  right, 
and  to  iT|y  ideas  of  feminine  virtue^  than 
all  the  superstitions  I  see  paid  in  this  coun- 
try to  nue^tro  signora." 

*'  You  are  perfectly  right ;  I  feel  with 
you  ejtiictly  ;  but  surely  a  woman  who  is 
pious,  sensible,  and  enlightened,  such  a 
woman  as  your  mother  and  mine^  are  bet- 
ter calculated  for  the  companions  of  youth 
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tindage  than  those  whom  we  are  compelled 
to  pity  for  weakness,  even  where  it  is  ami- 
^ble/' 

''  A'sbldier  does  not  rfea^o'niio  closely  ; 
abiistling  life,  full  of  dangers  and  hard- 
ships, cures  us  of  these  little  fi^stidiousnesses 
you  thinking  men  are  subject  to;  we  are 
content  to  snatch  the  happiness  in  our 
power,  and  provide  only  for  the  day  be- 
fore us.*' 

"  But  you,  Henry,  will  not  always  be  a 
soldier ;  nor  in  marrying  will  you,  I  well 
know,  with  your  principles,  consider  mar- 
riage a  temporary  or  convenient  connec- 
tion ;  of  coursCj  your  partner  for  life 
should  be  one  you  hope  to  make  your 
partner  for  eternity." 

'^Assuredly!*' 

"  And  we  trust  that  you  will  be  able, 
honourably,  to  beat  your  spear  into  a 
pruning- hook  ;  even  in  your  best — nay, 
your  very  fearly  days,  you  will  sit  down  in 
the  seat  of  your  ancestors^  a  country  gen- 
tleman, the  sir  Francis  of  the  next  gene- 
ration ;  have  you  asked  yourself  how  far 
Antonia  will  sustain   the  quiet  character 
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tnA  unassuming  virtues  we  expect  in  an 
elegant  but  useful  English  gentlewoman  ?" 

"  You  shall  see — you  shall  see;  for  my 
part,  I  have  no  idea  of  any.  thin^  more 
delightful  than  the  society  of  Antpaia  'ia 
the  country  ;  her  whole  heart  devoted  to 
the  man  of  her  choice — her  talents,  lier 
imagination,  opening  every  hour  new 
sources  of  felicity  for  himself,  and  the  cir- 
cle her  hospitality  would  draw-  ground 
them — from  her  all  wearisomeness  and  in- 
sipidjiy  would  fly,  and  life- pass  away  like 
.a  quick  march  to  the  sound  of  martial  mu- 
sic ;  instead  of  which,  I  am  told,  married 
people  usually  creep  like  the  funeral  an- 
them, or  the  dead  march  in  S^ul." 

"  You  and  I  know  those,  Henry,  who  do 
neither ;  and  I  believe  their  walk  is  the 
happiest." 

,.  '*.  Why,  lookye,  Edward,  I  would  rather 
have  Antonia  a  little  tamer — a  little  more 
a  V Anglops,  in  fact,  a  little  less  charming, 
more  like  Louisa,  who  veils  even  her  wit 
and  her  goodness;  but  I  allow,  for  the  coun- 
try— for  her  extreme  anxiety  to  please. 
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>'hich  has  probably  originally  arisen  from, 
her  dependence  on  her  uncle,  to  which  I 
may  add^  that  as  she  is  very  young,  I  hope 
she  will  catch  the  modesty  of  the  English-, 
women,  when  she  is  settled  amongst  them." 

"  And  so  become  virtuous  and  retiring 
bj^  infection?  well,  if  any  body  could 
make  her  such,  she  would  have  every 
chance  at  Sefton  Park  ;  but  there,  I  think, 
she  will  never  come  ;  for  there,  you  know, 
they  are  fastidious  enough — there  they  have 
an  idea  that  \he  wife  of  a  British  sold ie.r,  and 
an  English  lady  af  the  manory  should  be 
like  the  wife  of  a  Csesar,  not  only  pure> 
but  unsuspected/* 

Henry,  thoughtful  and  uneasy,  changed 
the  conversation  ;  and  after  an  execrable 
journey,  they  arrived,  in  the  middle  of  the 
night,  at  a  miserable  venta,  at  the  village 
where  Antonia  resided,  the  one  curious 
and  anxious,,  the  other  restless  and  dis- 
satisfied, though  so  near  that  object;  in 
which  he  repeatedly  told  himself  all  his 
hopes  of  future  happiness  existed,  and 
whom,    two    days    before     this  journey. 
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would  have  made  the  most  enraptured  of 
lovers,  and  probably  of  husbands. 

From  the  miserable  appearance  of  this 
village,  and  the  contrast  of  every  thing 
around,  to  the  comforts,  elegancies,  and 
gaieties  Antonia  had  doubtless  participat- 
ed in  England,  Edward  could  not  help 
concluding  that  a  young  woman  so  situ- 
ated would  not  need  much  persuasion  to 
accept  emancipation  from  her  exile,  when 
tendered  by  a  brave  and  handsome  young 
man  like  his  friend,  of  independent  for- 
tune and  liberal  views :  there  were  two 
ways  in  which  a  match  of  this  description 
might  turn  out ;  Antonia  might  be  grate- 
ful to  the  hand  which  released  her,  and 
from  docility,  increasing  judgment,  and 
knowledge,  be  induced  eventually  to  be- 
come a  Protestant,  and  an  Englishwoman. 
Her  affection  for  an  amiable  husband  could 
hardly  fail  to  increase,  the  longer  she  lived 
with  him,  and  the  more  she  was  aware  of 
the  value  of  those  connections  to  which  he 
would  introduce  her ;  or  she  might  merely 
make  her  marriage  the  medium  of  rescuing 
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hei-  from  a  species  of  banishment,  and  re- 
^tbrins:  her  to  the  o:av  world,  where  her 
beaiity  and  accomplishments  might  awaken 
that  admiration  on  which  her  vanity  might 
feed,  and  the  peace  of  her  husband  be 
lost. 

Thus  reasoning,  Edward  accompanied 
his  friend  to  the  gloomy  castellated  kind 
of  mansion  where  don  del  Puego  now  re- 
sided, still  an  invalid  from  his  wounds  ;  he 
was  not  visible;  but  Antonia,  who  had 
been  prepared  for  their  reception,  soon 
made  her  appearance,-  and  received  them 
with  a  kind  of  dignified  affability — a  spe- 
cies of  hospitable  ceremony,  distinct  from 
any  thing  Edward  had  witnessed  before, 
but  which  was  pleasing  and  satisfactory  to 
him,  under  the  impressions  against  her 
which  he  had  imfcibed ;  with  her  person  he 
was  by  no  means  so  much  struck  as  he  had 
expected  to  be,  for  having,  at  a  very 
early  period,  set  up  Louisa  as  the  standard 
of  female  beauty,  he  admired  that  of  every 
other  woman  in  proportion  as  it  approached 

VOL.  Ill,  H 
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o^  receded  from  her;;  hence,  eyen  thq  Uqiiid- 
lustre  of  the  Spanjshr^  e,  so  loiig  deemed 
unrivalleifl,  4i^j^gX^\^n^,Xp.  hiift  fpr  the 
defipiency  of  coniplexiop  tp  which  the  eye 
of, Henry  had  b^een.noyv  Ipng^  apcustpmed ; 
and  although  he  found  the  perfect  symme- 
try of  her  features  every  mprner*^  gain 
m  his  sense  of  loveliness,  heyeJ^  concluded 
h^  h?d  s^^n.  mfLny  E.Aglish  girls  equally^ 
pretty,  and  a$  hi§  own  eyes  were  pretty^ 
intelligent  heralds  of  his  thoughts,  Henry 
%yas  soon  enabled  to  read  them;  and  though 
-vexed,  he  could  not  forbear  to  lead  to  the 
subje(:t_  by  saying- — "^  I  have  frequently 
thought  signora  Antonia  very  like  Mis& 
!^iima  Sefton,  Edward." 

"  So  she  is,  very  like  her— a  shade 
da|;-Jcer  than  E;nma,  who  yet  loses  in  th« 
e^p-vfhsLt,  she  gains  in  jhe;  complexion : 
tb^y  avp,>as^  n(i«ch  ^Wkpi  as  two  women,  of 
different  countries  can  be,"  >, 

''  I  thpught.y^^uf, sister, beautiful^  till  I 
{sa^v^  A^tpi^ja/' 

'[  Apd .haying  pe^n  rny  sister  ever  since 
I  can  remember,  I  thqught  nothing  about 
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her,  of  course,  which  perhaps  accounts  for 
my  being  less  struck  than  I  am.'* 

This  was  of  course  spoken  aside,  whilst 
Antonia  gave  orders  for  refreshments  for 
the  travellers,  which  were  served  not  only, 
in  abundance,  but  with  an  air  of  splendor 
and  parade  which  marked  the  riches  and 
ostentation  of  the  master.  Henry  repeat- 
edly looked  at  his  friend,  as  much  as  to^ 
say — ''  You  see  Antonia  can  have  no  mo- 
tive for  resigning  her  hand  but  love  ;"  but 
Edward  knew  well,  that  a  fine  young  wo- 
man, who  has  been  in  society,  will  not 
find  the  want  of  it  supplied  by  massy  plate,. 
rich  dishes,  and  numerous  servants. 

As,  however,  he  was  come  to  observe, 
not  censure,  he  endeavoured  to  conquer 
his  general  retiring  manners,  and  enter 
into  conversation  ;  the  company  was  soon 
increased  by  the  entrance  of  a  priest,  an 
elderly  lady,  and  the  master  of  the  man- 
sion, don  Anathea  del  Puego.  Edward 
was  introduced  to  him,  with  due  form,  as 
the  honourable  Mr.  Sefton,  the  eldest  son 
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of  lord  Welbrooke  ;  and  Henry  might  have 
observed,    that    from   this  moment    even 
Antonia    looked    upon    the    visitor    more 
kindly  ;  whether  from  the  general  kindness 
ivhich  pervaded  the  manners  of  all  around 
him,  or  from  the  sincere  desire  he  expe- 
rienced  to  become   fully  acquainted  with 
the  parties,  certain    it    was,    that  Edward 
took   the   general    lead    in    conversation, 
though   be  was  little  understood,  sav'e  by 
Antonia  and  Henry,  who,  on  his  part,  ex- 
perienced  such  anxiety  that  Edward  and 
Antonia  might  be   mutually  pleased  with 
each  other,  that  he  was  wholly  abstracted; 
and  during  even  the  infatuating  presenceof 
Antonia,  his  mind  was  perpetually  revert- 
ing to  England  ;   his  mother^s  eyes,  some- 
times smiling,  but  more  frequently  swim- 
ming in  tears,  were  often  before  him,  and 
the  revered  voice  of  sir  Francis  was  con- 
tinually in  his  ears;  nor  were  the  claims  of 
Louisa  less  felt;  he  remembered  the  ar(4ess 
dignity  and  modest   purity   of  her  mind, 
the  gentle  suavity  of  her  manners,  the  sen- 
sibilitv  of  her  heart  ;  he  remembered  how 


A  FATHER  AS  HE  SHOULD  BE.  149 

often  she  had  soothed  his  impetuous  tem- 
per, how  frequently  she  had  been  his  me- 
diator, in  the  days  of  boyhood,  and  how 
generously  her  purse  had  been  opened  to 
him,  and  ever  at  his  disposal  during  his 
youth.  She  came  over  his  mind  as  a  lovely 
vision  that  wished  to  smile  upon  his  nup- 
tials, and  give  the  hand  of  sisterhood  to 
his  bride—but  a  veil  still  sat  upon  the  fu- 
ture :  he  was  impatient  for  private  conver^ 
sation  with  Antonia  ;  but  he  did  riot  wish 
to  break  into  that  which  appeared  so  well 
to  pave  her  a  kind  reception  with  Edward, 
of  whose  judgment  he  had  ever  held  the 
highest  opimon,  and  whose  candour  he 
could  no  longer  doubt. 

At  length,  however,  an  opportunity  oc- 
curred ;  Edward  proposed  a  game  at  cards, 
in  which  he  engaged  the  three  elders;  but 
Antonia  persisted  in  sitting  near  Edward, 
for  the  purpose  of  instructing  him  in  the 
terms  of  the  Spanish  language  incident  to 
the  game.  Henry  was  vexed  with  this  ;  he 
had  come  for  the  express  purpose  of  posi- 
tively  arranging,  if  not    concluding,  his 
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-marriage,  to  which  Amtonia  had  given  a 
tacit  consent  in  the  note  he  had  received. 
X)uring  his  last  visit,  she  had  given  a  kind 
<of  confidential  history  of  herself,  which 
had  only  heightened  the  interest  with 
which  shre  had  ^iispired  him^  at  the  same 
*time  it 'had  offered  an  sopportuiDity  for  the 
rrrtercise  of  his  ovvn  liberality-,  which  could 
*  scarcely  fail  to  ^nalce  an  impression  on  her 
•Jieant ;  but  !Jenry,  ion  Tecailling  tbe^  cir«- 
KMSteSaRcea,  uTiilta*  his  present  frame  of 
ileiaper.coiiidi  not  helpseeini^  that  from  the 
ihne  h^  ht'A'dechYiid  him^\t,  Antonia  -had 
'^^/orro  fe^/er  of  those  looks  oT  love,  those 
jfasdmiflting-siiiilss,'  and  spell- binding  sighs^ 
which  hud  not  only  enthralled  him  by  heir 
-chQvms,  but  by  thcapp'earance  of  hief  sus- 
xcptibility  towards  hinnaclf ;  and  at  thft 
iSTAoraent  he  hzd  all  the  inclination  in  th^ 
.iverld  to  join  with  iter  English  accusers,and 
6Pi'Jl  ^hera  coquette. 

-  The. oapd- table  v. as  broke  by  the  arrival 
Oil  t'^o  Spanish  officers,  and  a  member  of 
-of  the  Cortes,  who  were  on  their  way  to 
Lthe  British  camp,  and   claimed  the  hospi- 
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tality  of  tlie  few  gentlemen  xvho  had,  since 
the  dismissal  of  their  own  court,  bfegnn  16 
live  at  their  country  seats.  Oneofthesd 
officers  was  a  very  fine  man  in  his  persorli 
and  pleasing,  though  stately  iH  hTs  ifnartriers; 
his  family  was  noble^  and  well  known  to 
don  Anathea  and  his  niece  ;  the  other  two 
were  tolerably  agreeable  specimens  of  their 
rountr^  ;  and  Edward  Was  much  pleased 
with  the  incrdent. '  The  whole  par'fy  ap- 
peared to  increase  in  Vni^a'city,  andi  after 
suppie'r^Vo  enter  into  hny'schem'e  of  amuse- 
rnent  \vith  alacrity.  '  '  Antohia  an'd  the 
handsome  capitalhe  peyform'cd '  dVVefs  tb^ 
gether  ;  after  which,  sfie  sung  seV^r^l  s^n^ 
Xvith^  itaste  aiid  raptivating  hilarity  that 
appeared  to  charm  all  her  auditors ;  and 
Henry,  tn  the  smiles  of  Edward^  seemed  to 
i-ead  his  own  justification.  At  length,  as  if 
to  crown  fiis exculpation,  she  consei^ted  to 
dance  the  bblefowiih;  their  new  guest,  and 
performed  to  admiration V  but  Edward, 
during  this  exhibition,  turned  on  Henry 
such  decided  looks  of  disapprobation,  that 
he  wished^  i  thousand  times^  it  had  never 
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been  made,  even  though,  ir^  its  progress, 
he  perceived  that  his  friend  became  soften- 
ed, charmed;  and  at  length  expressed  aloud 
his  approbation  and  delight — a  delighj 
ivhich  likewise  sparkled  in  the.  eyes  of  the 
fair  performer.  ;j 

^.  "What  do  you  say  now?''  whispered 
Henry. 

''..That  I  am  inebriated,  and  ought  thercr 
fore^io  say  nothing/'  replied  Edward., 
,  .  -^  Is  she  not  enchanting  ?** 

"  Yes;  so  was  Circe;  surely  it  is  not 
from  the  feeling  of  an  intoxication  like 
this  that  you  would  marry  ?  we  will  lalk 
about  it  to-morrow.** 

To-raprrow  came—the  guests  departed  ; 
yet  when  they  were  gone,  Antonia  did  not 
pease  to  be  charming  ;  ^  she  read  in  Ed; 
Avards  eyes  a  wish  for  music,,  and  she 
played  and  sung  alternate;Iy,  whatever  was 
most  likely  to  enrapture,  enliven,  ar  pe-r 
netrate  the  heart.  When  she  touched  on 
love,  there  was  a  melting  softness  in  her 
eyes — a  moving  pathos  in  her  voice,  that 
seemed  to  bespeak  a  heart  resigned  to  all 
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its  power,  and  languishing  to  impart  its 
weakness;  and  Edward  had  no  doubt  but 
with  such  pathetic  tones  and  confessing  re- 
gards as  these,  the  volatile  but  susceptible 
Henry  had  been  won  ;  but  he  could  not 
think  they  were  any  longer  levelled  sit  him, 
nor  yet  could  he,  for  a  moment,  believe 
that  a  woman  who  felt"  what  she  expressed 
thus  for  one  man,  would  allow  herself  to 
bestow  such  deluding  graces  on  another : 
he  was  glad  to  observe  that  Antonia  could 
condescend  to  be  as  charming,  now  the 
graceful  and  noble  Spaniards  were  gone, 
as  she  was  during  their  stay  ;  but  yet  he 
could  not  reconcile  her  behaviour  to  his 
ideas  of  the  anxiety  incident  to  her  situa- 
tion, if  she  were,  as  he  supposed  she 
thought  herself,  on  the  point  of  forming  a 
solemn  engagement  with  a  man  who  was 
almost  a  stranger  to  her,  and  who  differed 
from  her  in  country  and  religion.  Altogether, 
Antonia  was  beyond  his  comprehension, 
and  but  for  his  ardent  love  for  his  friend, 
he  would  have  sincerely  repented  having 
II  3     . 
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undertaken  a  journey  which  had,  perhaps, 
robbed  him  of  some  of  the  sweetest  mo- 
ments of  existence,  had  infused  many 
slight  jealousies  and  corrosive  cares  in  his 
own  cup,  and  did  not  yet  shew  him  any 
evident  path  for  benefiting  that  friend. 

On  the  evening  of  the  second  day,  it 
was  positively  necessary  for  Henry  to  know 
his  fate  ;  he  took  Edward  aside,  and  can-^ 
didly  confessed  the  extreme  solicitude 
and  the  doubts  he  began  to  entertain  re* 
specting  Antonia's  affection,  "  without 
.  which/*  added  he,  "  I  must  be  decidedly 
miserable,  since  I  am  as  well  aware  as  you 
can  be,  that  unless  I  was  fully  assured  of 
her  love,  her  beauty  and  her  powers  of 
pleasing  would  only  add  to  my  torments, 
since  I  could  have  no  decided  reliance  on 
her  principles." 

"  The  conversation  you  are  about  to 
demand  will  of  course  prove  decisive  as 
to  your  marriage  ;  but  surely  that  event 
will  not  take  place  immediately  ?" 
,  "  Most  likely  it  will  not ;  Antonia  does 
not  appear  in  the  hwiriour  to  comply." 
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"  Probably  her  i^iicle  has  influenced 
her  ?'' 

''  Oh  no  ;  his  whole  conduct  hcis  been  as 
fair  and  {ipright  as"  that  of  a  man  of  narrow 
Views  ahd  obstinate  resolutions  could  be; 
he  objects  to  her  tnarrying  ati  heretic, 
ivfiich  is  only  natural;  but  he  says,  '*  that 
if  she  will  rrtafry  one,  'he  wotild  prefer  me 
before  any  rilan  in  the  World/* 

^*  Very  handsome  and  proper ;  why  do 
yon  blame  him  for  obstinacy,  since  his 
prejudice  is  justifiatle  ?" 

*'  Oh,  that  is  on  another  account.  An- 
tonia,  the  mother  of  his  niece",  was  his  fa- 
vourite sister,  and  the  only  one  who  did 
not  take  the  veil  :  early  in  life,  meeting 
with  a  disappointment  in  Idve,  he  devoted 
hrmself  to  a  single  life,  and  to  the  advan- 
tageous disposal  of  his  sister  in  marriage. 
She  was  an  orphan,  very  beautiful,  and 
possessing  superior  talents;  and  in  order 
fo  give  them  every  advantage,  he  permit- 
fed  her  to  accompany  a  friend  of  hers,  who 
had  married  a  French  nobleman,  to  Paris^ 
to  spend  there  the  first  year  of  her  nev>r 
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State.  The  ladies  w:e.re  both^yaung  and 
handsome,  and  from  their  novelty,  attract- 
ed much  a4tention  ;  but  the  revolution 
breaking  out,  induced  them  suddenly  to 
set  out  for  England — a  place  which  soon 
possessed  only  too  many  charms  for  Anto- 
pia,  since  she  formed  a  passion  there  for  a 
gentleman  which  eirded  only  with  her  ex- 
istence^ but  does  not  appear  to  have  com.7 
menced  until  more  than  the  term  of  her 
absence  had  expired,  and  until  the  noble- 
man who  married  her  friend  had  returned 
to  see  after  his  property,  and  fallen  a  vic- 
tim to  the  guillotine.  . 
"  Antonia,  bitterly  afflicted  for  her  friend, 
could  not  bear  to  desert  her,  especially  as 
she  was  oiv  the.eve  of  becoming  a  mother, 
when  this  dreadful  news  reached  her.  She 
awaited  this:  period^  which  proved  fatal 
both  to ,  the  bereaved  widow  and  her  ofT- 
spring  ;  and  Antonia,  thus  left  destitute  of 
.  friends,  and  nearly  support,  ^appears  to 
have  engaged  the  attention  of  a  Mr.  May- 
>i»rd,  or,  as  they  term  it,  a  chevalier  May- 
aard^  who  incUiccd  her  to  consent  to  a  pri-? 
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vate  marriage/  alledging  that  his  family, 
who  were  noble,  would  not  forgive  him 
for  marrying  a  Catholic;-  therefore,  uptil 
the  death  of  his  father,  it  was  necessary  to 
conceal  the  event. 

'*  Antonia  loved  him, and  was  content;  in 
the  meantime,  h^r  brother,  who  was  in  th« 
army,  and  extremely  unhappy  concerning 
her,  sent  over  a  trusty  servant,  on  whom 
he  could  rely  to  bring  her  back  ;  this  per- 
son finding  her  married  and  pregnant^  be- 
came extremely  anxious  to  gain  her  the 
introduction  to  her  husband's  family,  to 
which  she  had  an  undoubted  right ;  but  she 
positively  forbade  all  attempts  to  that  pur- 
pose; and  the  man,  ignorant  of  the  lan- 
guage and  the  customs,  and  habituated  to 
obey  command,  easily  desisted  from  any 
inquiry  forbidden  by  her.  lie  took  with  him 
an  abundant  supply  of  money,  which  she 
shevv^ed  to  her  husband,  on  his  next  visit, 
asking  him  if  wealth  would  soften  thC: 
heart  of  his  father  towards  her  ?  he  replied, 
with  tears,  that  it  would  not,  and  again  be- 
sought her,  in  the  most  anxious  manner. 
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permission. 

"  On  taking  leave  of  her,  he  appear- 
ed extraofdinarily  agitated,  arid  muttered 
some  incoherent  words,  by  Which  she  un- 
derstood that  another  connexion  was  at 
that  time  pressed  upon  him  by  his  father. 
She  urged  him  to  fly  with  her  to  Spain'; 
where  her  brother  would  shelter  him  frorii 
all  persecutions,  until  the  tirfie  when  he 
could  return  in  safety  with  her ;  but  this 
he  informed  her  was  impossible,  as  their 
two  countries  were  then  going  to  war  with 
each  other,  and  the  residence  of  an  enemy, 
arid  a  Protestant,  in  a  country  so  bigotted 
as  Spain,  must  be  attended  with  much 
misery  to  them  both.  He  departed  in  such- 
evident  distress,  that  she  would  not  allow 
him  to  go  untjl  he  had  promised  to  retura 
on  the  morrow. 

*'  That  morrow  never  came  :  at  the  very 
hour  when  she  expected  him,  a  letter  was 
brought  to  her  from  a  confidential  servant, 
to  inform  her,  (after  a  long  precursory  ad- 
dress), that  th^  body  of  his    master  had 
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tine  River,  into  which  it  was  supposed  he 
had  fallen  ;  but  th^t,  ^§  it  Was  takeft  out  in 
tlifferefit  clothed  frbm  thbsd  he  had  wot-fi, 
some  suspicion  naturally  attached  to  thfe 
circuitistance,  and  the  utmost  care  was 
being  taken  by  his  family,  to  ward  off  the 
suppositiotT  that  they  had  been  iristrufneri'- 
tal  to  his  suicide. 

"  This  terrible  shock  fot  some  weeks 
deprived  poor  Antonia  of  her  senses  ;  and 
the  sole  care  of  the  Spaniard  became  the 
possibility  of  Restoring  her  W  hdt  brother. 
She  was  still  insensible  ivheh^he  Was  con^ 
veyed  on  shipboard  ;  btit  th6  voyage  prov- 
ed of  use  to  her,  not  only  in  regaining  her 
reason,  but  her  general  health ;  and  two 
months  after  her  arrival,  she  became  the 
mother  of  Antonia,  who  is  now  about 
eighteen,  and  on  whom  she  lavished  all 
that  tenderness  she  had  formerly  besto^ved 
on  her  father,  and  exerted  tho^e  plowe'r^ 
which  had  formerly  captivated  him,  receiv- 
ing from  her  brother  all  the  attention 
which  his  service  permitted  him  to  bestow. 
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and  every  help  his  fortune  enabled  him  to 
give/* 

"  A  melancholy  story  indeed,"  observed 
Edward;  **  an  orphan  so  situated  has  a 
claim  on  every  one's  feelings." 

"  But  you  have  not  heard  the  oddest 
part  of  the  story  ;  when  this  girl  was  about 
elei'en  years  of  age,  signora  Antonia  re- 
ceived a  letter,  which,  from  its  date^  ap- 
peared to  have  been  written  seven  years, 
(and  which  had,  by  a  negligence  no  ways 
uncommon  here,  at  a  distance  from  sea- 
port towns,  or  others  of  commercial  im- 
portance, lain  in  the  post-office .  during 
that  time),  informing  her,  that  the  person 
so  drowned  in  the  Serpentine  at  that  time 
was  not  Maynard,  who  had  imposed  upou 
her  by  a  feigned  account  of  his  death,  he 
being  at  this  time  in  perfect  health,  and 
the  father  of  a  family  of  children,  who 
would  inherit  his  fortune,  unless  she,  just 
to  herself  and  her  offspring,  condemned 
him  to  the  punishment  the  English  law 
permits. 

"  This  letter  was  written  by  the  same 
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servant  who  had  informed  her  of  his  death, 
and  was  so  evidently  done  in  a  moment  of 
pique,  that  those  friends  to  whom  the  sig- 
iiora  shewed  it  advised  her  to  think  no 
more  of  it;  but  the  heart  of  Antonia  was 
not  to  be.  so  soothed;  she  had  loved  as  a 
wife,  wept  as  a  widow ;  and  her  sorrows 
and  wrongs  called  in  her  heart  for  revenge. 
"  She  would  have  instantly  set  out  for 
England,  but  remembering  the  length  of 
time  which  had  elapsed  since  the  letter  was 
written,  she  became  convinced  that  she 
shoiiJd  have  a  labyrinth  to  unwind,  be- 
yond her  power  of  elucidation  ;  and  that 
as  death  might,  ere  now,  have  indeetl  set 
his  seal  on  her  betrayer,  she  could  gain  no 
revenge  on  him,  and  would  add  to  her 
€>wn  sorrows  by  opening  tlie  springs  of 
memory  anew. 

'  *•'  Don  Anathea,  unhappily,  was  then  at  a 
great  distance,  assisting  the  war  against  the 
Algerines;  when  he  returned,  on  being 
informed  of  this  circumstance,  he  unhap- 
pily took  it  into  his  head  ,that  the  whole 
story  had  been   a  feint   to  impose  upon 
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him,  and  that  Antonia  never  liad  been 
married  ;  declaring  that  he  held  it  utterly 
impossible  that  any  ntember  of  hi^  family, 
ton  the  recefpt  of  ^uch  a  le^ter^  conld  hhve 
forborne  insta'ntly  tp^et  out,  arid,  ff  pos- 
sible, punish  the  author  of  hCr  miseries: '^' 

'' The  ^gnora  had  been  in  a  s1o^Vly-d^ 
dining  state  ever  since  the  rieceipt  of  this 
letter;  but  she  had  disguised  her  illHess 
from  her  attendants,  by  the  dbubie  anx- 
iety "Sh'e  had  ^hewn  in  the  educkridn  df  her 
daughteh  On  hearing  thc^e  reproaches; 
she  expressed  the  greatest  willingn*eisS  to 
set  but  immediately  for  Englarfd  ;  but  be- 
fofe  the  n'edessary  preparations  coaM  lire 
rnade,  She  'bfefe^m'e  too  ill  to  be  ^efmbved  ; 
iind  though,  from  time  to  time,  her  spirit* 
rose,  and  she  flattered  herself  that  she 
coyld  at  least  be  able  to  convince  her  bro- 
ther of  hdr  sincerity  and  veracity,  yet  she 
Struggled  in  vain  f6r  {jo vver  :  latent  disease 
combined  with  incurable  sorrow,  and  she 
died  about  the  time  when  Antonia  reached 
her  fifteenth  year."'  ' 

^'  Poor  Womuti  I  if  ishe  were  indeed  de- 
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cervdd,  how  much  has  that  Mayn^rd  to  an- 
swer for  !**  said  Edward. 

"  I  pity  her  sincerely/*  returned  Henry  ; 
"  but  yet  she  wtis  to  blame  in  some  things : 
she  indulged  a  thii-st  of  revenge,  irtterly 
incompatible  with  the  spirit  of  Christianity, 
during  the  latter  part  of  her  life,  and  en- 
lailed  it  on  her  daughter,  •whom  she  enjoin- 
ed to  seek  her  father,  aM,  if  poissMe,  tb 
marry  an  fenglishman,  in  order  that  she 
might  be  assi^sted  in  the  dii^cbvery  ;  aiid  I 
ha\^  ho  doubt  but  ^n*ch  discoVery  tvafs 
meant,  not  more  for  t^e  pnfpbse  *bf  ^clear- 
ing her  own  -ch^rtitte^,  th^^^i  in  stofee'  ivay 
to  take  vengeance  o'n  his  pfeHfidy ;  for  thfs 
purpose  she  instructed  her  daught'eV  tho- 
roughly in  the  English  language,  and  en- 
deavoured to  perfect  -h^r  in  thbse  arts 
Avhtch  are  universally  seductiVe  to  man, 
less  as  femintn'e  accorhplishments,  I  fear, 
than  allurements.  Heighho !  this  long 
story  has  made  me  quite  wretched.*' 

"Or  rather,  the  thoughts  that  rise  out 
of  it!  well,  but  yt)ii  h^ve  not  ttjld  me 
what  took  Antonia  to  England." 
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"  Partly  the  troubles  of  the  country, 
and  partly  her  own  desire,  joined  to  her 
uncle's,  that  her  father  should  be  discover- 
ed ;  she  came  with  a  merchant,. who  was  well 
fitted  to  investigate  the  matter^  and  whose 
connexions  were  very  genteel :  he  found 
the  register  of  the  marriage  regular,  but 
^he  found  no  more ;  the  name  was  not  very 
uncommon  ;,  and  he  traced  Maynards  in 
highlife,  and  Maynards  in  the  shade;  noble 
Maynards,  and  ignoble  Maynards  ;  but  not 
one  that  could,  by  any  ingenuity  of  sup- 
posltian,  be  deemed  the  father  of  Anto- 
nia  :  meantime,  she  herself  became  ena- 
moured of  English  habits  and  manners;  and 
/tis  very  strange  that  no  one  of  the  many 
who  were  enamoured  of  her  did  not  keep 
her  amongst  them." 

"Haw  did  she  co^m-e   at  York,  where 
your  passion  first  seized  you  r" 
.^     "  I  never  knew  exactly,  for  she  certainly 
has  never  intended  to  take  the  veil." 

"  Then  I  must  become  the  narrator,  and 
sav  at  least  what  I  have  heard,  and  which. 
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coming  out  undesignedly  and  tallying  with 
circumstances,  appears  to  be  truth." 

Edward  then  circumstantially,  but  with- 
out comment,  related  the  conversation 
which  had  *ilarmed  the  baronet  and  himself, 
and  which  spoke  of  Antonia  either  as  a 
coquettish  girl,  who  sought  amusement  in 
the  triumphs  of  a  heartless  vanity,  or  a  de- 
signing one,  who  wished  to  allure  some 
wealthy  noble  lover  into  marriage,  by 
means  on  the  very  verge  of  chastity,  and 
certainly  not  consistent  with  the  decorum 
a  virtuous  education  warrants.  Henr}^ 
heard  all  .this  with  profound  attention  ;  and 
all  anxious,  -wandering  gaze  in  some  mo- 
ments, a  fixed  and  stupid  stare  at  others, 
bespoke  the  disquietude  of  his  heart,  and 
a  sense  of  insufficiency  in  his  judgment,  in' 
objects  wbere  that  heart,  so  warm  and  so 
peremptory,  was  concerned. 

'*I  thought  the  baronet  very  out  of  the  way 
in  requiring  obedience,  to  be  sure,**  said 
Henry  ;  ''  but  I  was  wrong ;  I  should  have 
rememberved  that  he  never  was  inord-inate 
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in  his  expectations,  or  inconsistent  in  any 
thing." 

"  Undoubtedly  he  is  a  very  worthy  man, 
and  possessesa  superior  judgment;  but  many 
years  are  passed  since  he  was  of  our  age, 
and  he  cannot,  perhaps,  exactly  judge  what 
were  our  feelings  ;  he  has  a  claim  upor>' 
your  consideration,  but  not  on  your  obe- 
dience/' 

"  Yes,  he  has  a  positive  claim — he  ought 
to  wrest:  me  even  from  the  altar,  if,  in 
yielding  to  him,  I  injured  only  myself; 
but  surely  when  a  man  has  engaged  him- 
self without  mentioning  any  rights,  it  is 
too  late  to  bring  them  in  as  a  plea  for 
breaking  his  contract,  if  that  contract  in- 
cludes another's  happiness.  I  must  suffer 
for  my  folly/* 

'*  Much  may  be  said  on  both  sides,  cer- 
tainly :  you  believe  that  you  are  very 
dear  to  Antonia  ?'* 

"  I  did  believe — that  is,  I  concluded  so ; 
but  I  begin  to  doubt  it;  I  am  really  un- 
happy ;  and  I  shall  be  unhappy— I  see  I 
shall/* 
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*'  You!  will  at  least /be  relieved  frorai 
one  source  of  anxiety  soon.:  [it  i&  time  for 
you  to.>go  to  Antonia — see,  here,  is  a  ser- 
vant." .^.-s-Ji;:..  . :  ..i;i:  .■ 
,  A  servanrt  did  indeed  approach,  who  ap- 
peared to  have  a  note/ but  on  seeing  them, 
hid  it,  and  retired  hastily. 

"  That  note  was  for  you/'  said  Edward; 
'"^  I  will  retire,*  it  may  save  you  the  pain- 
ful part  of  your  ejcpected  interview." 

Edward  left  the  gallery  where  they  had 
beea  walking,  and.  turning  into  a  passage, 
sought  his  own. room,  close. by  the  door  of 
which  the  servant  stood,  who  immediately 
gave  him  the  billet. 

'^  This  is  a  mistake,  friend/*  said  Edward; 
b![,it  J pn  casting  his  eyes  on  the  note,  he  per- 
ceived it  a(ldressed  to  him;  he  therefor^ 
entered  his  chamber  and  read^ — 


''  Tell  me,  I  beseech  you,  what 
has  brought  you  hither!  did  you  come  to 
witness  the  marriage  of  your  friend,  or  to 
dissolve  it  ?     Tell  me  candidly,  but  se- 
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riously,  which  event  you  would  rather 
should  take  place ;  lose  not  a  single  in- 
stant; at  another  time  I  wiU  account  for 
and  apologize  for  this  abruptness. 

'^  Antonia. 
"  The  servant  waits.-' 


Edward  was  still  deeply  ruminating  when 
the  servant  tapped  at  the  door,  and  de- 
manded the  answer ;  as  he  spoke  no  Eng- 
lish, there  was  little  difficulty  in  trusting 
him.  Edward  received  from  him  a  pencil, 
and  wrote  on  the  back  of  the  paper — 


''  Truth  compels  me  to  own,  that 
I  had  rather  not  see  my  friend  in  posses- 
sion even  of  the  beautiful  and  accomplish- 
ed Antonia.  When  she  grants  me  time,  I 
too  will  apologize  for  abruptness." 

:        "E.  Sefton." 


The  servant  was  scarcely   gone,  when 
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Edward  was  summoned  to  the  chess-board/ 
in  which  he  had  promised  to  engage  don 
Anathea ;  he    had    been  seated   about   an 
hour,  when  Henry  entered  the  room  ;  and 
aUhough  he  .was  engaged  much  with  his 
game,  considering  the  splicitude  he  felt  on 
a  nearer  subject,  he  Mcti  observed  that  his 
face   was  flushed,  his  air  that  of  extreme' 
agitation,  and  he  was  sensible  that  h'e  Was 
in  a  state  of  great  sulfering. 
'  Edward  lost  the  game. 

"We  are  both  losers,''  said  Henry  ;»^'ai|d 
the  sooner  we  depart  the  belter.'*"',    '      • 

Don  Anathea  said — "  You  must  not  de- 
part to-night,  my  young  friend.'* 

"  At  least  we  will  adjourn  to  the  venta; 
we  have  already  encroached  too  long  oil 
your  hospitality,  sir." 

There  was  an  air  of  haughty  resolution 
in  this  speech,  which  appeared  to  proceed 
from  a  mind  so  deeply  irritated,  that  en- 
treaty would  be  insult;  and  it  is'more  than 
probable  that  don  Anathea  was  hot  sorry 
for  the  resolution,  nor  the  steps  which  led- 
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to  it,  though  there  is  no  doubt  but  he  had 
a  sincere  regard  for  his  guest,  and  felt 
truly  grateful  to  him  for  the  life  he  was 
now  beginning  to  enjoy  again  :  he  com- 
manded every  accommodation  to  be  made 
for  the  gentlemen,  and  said,  "  that  if 
they  chose  to  travel  a  stage  that  night,  two 
of  his  sjefvants  should  escort  them." 

*'  We  are  Englishmen,"  said  Henry, 
somewhat  contemptuously. 

^'  I  should  be  the  last  person,  surely,*' 
replied  don  Anathea,  with  a  courteous  air, 
'^  to  dispute  your  courage;  but  yet  three 
against  a  band  of  robbers  may  be " 

"  My  dear  sir,  pardon  me,"  said  Henry, 
hastily  catching  his  hand  ;  "  I  will  grate- 
fully accept  your  offer.  I  beg  you  to 
remember  me  with  part  of  the  affection  I 
shall  ever  feel  for  you/' 

The  old  man  was  affected.  At  this  mo- 
nient  he  certainly  felt  sorry  that  his  niece 
liad  refused  him,  which  he  doubted  not 
was  the  case,  and  at  this  moment  too,  Ed» 
ward  felt  sorry  that  he  should  see  Antonia 
no  mare ;  and  considering  himself  as  the 
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mediam  of  that'sentenee  which  had  indeed 
t<irn  Llenryiit^om  happiness,  gave  h>m  a 
sense  of  oppression  even  to  wretchedness. 

Tivcy  were  leaving  the  house  ;  in  doing^ 
which,  Henry  took  the  lead,  stalking  for- 
ward with;  that  forced; stability,  which,  in 
assuming  sti'ength;  betrays  its  weakness; 
and  Edward  was  following  with  that  loitering 
slep,  which  does  not  fear  to  show  a  natural 
and  honest  regret,  when  the  same  servant 
he  had  seen  before  pulled  his  cloak,  and 
on  ki&  turning,  put  another  billet  into  his 
hand,  accompanying  the  action  with  a  ges- 
tiare  of  secresy.  Edward  hastily  put  the 
note  into  his  pocket;  and,  for  the  first 
time  since  he  had  engaged  in  this  transac- 
tion, a  blush  rose  to  his  cheek*;  but  it  was 
transitory,  and  merely  crossed  him  as  he 
Hhispered  to  himself — ''  This  is  the  land  of 
intrigue.'* 

"  Had  wc  not  better  stop  at  the  venta 
to-night,"  said  Edward,  ^*  and  set  out  by 
siintise  ?'* 

"'  I  care  not,^-*  was  the  reply. 

To  the  venta  they  went;  and  as  it  hap- 
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pened  to  cOntai*^  Iwomiserablie'ouilets,  dig* 
nifkd  by^he  i^gnjiQcpfi.  thjunbers;/ md  Ed- 
\yard  p e rice iyedv:) that  vHenry wasito'o^much- 
agonrzed  foi'  cuhversati6n,)!heiprop:osed 
ittstantJy  withdrawing:  to  hisvown,  which* 
was  exactly,  at*  the  other  end'of -th^  oblong'' 
building  which  «coii$ti:fii|ed.  what  rn  SpaiH'^ 
is  an  imi,  in. !Eriglai)d^( would  bea  miserable; 
barn,  ,  r.  ..jobihhW/^q'i^. 

Although   Edward   was;  truly j?scrrr/   ?cr: 
Henry,  and  justly  i margined  tliat  his  maiily' 
spirit  preferred :\je;nimg  ttsgrjef  in  salitiuide,' 
to  displaying  if?  weakness  ev^n  to  a  friend, 
yet  we   must  sfiippose  that    he  felf  sonije 
little  curiosity  to  read  the  note,  which  he 
expected  to  find  a  friendly  farewell  froni 
Antonia;.he    opened   it,  and    with    much 
surprise  read  these  words  : —    ^ 


i  .  /  ':^  Surely  you  -will  not  leave  this 
pl4ce>vilhoMt  asking  or  giving  explana- 
tion; you  h^ve  assumed  the  right  of  i dis- 
posing of  my-  hand,  but  yoti  cannot  be  so 
cruel  as  to  claim  that  of  throwing  away  my 
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happiness,  anil  must  be'  aware  how  nearly 
it  is  connected  with  yourself.  I  am  cast 
iip^n'y6u'r'=mercyi'  biit  I  cannot  fear/  for 
yoti  a^^■  aYi  •EngTish'rhan  ;  and  surely  ^bn, 
who  e^timhte  the  "dtities  of  friendship  so 
highly,  will  deem  them  still  more  sacred 
when  claimed  by  a  woman.  It  is  necessary 
for'  me  to  see  y o tj -^I  ca ri not  1  i ve  w i t h o u t 
your  'esteerti ;  I  havd-  something  to " 


-  SThe'  note  here  bi-oke  off,  as  if  the  writer 
had-'feeeil  suddenly  interi'uptefd.  '  Greatly 
ti^6tjbled,  yet  certainly  flattered,  experi- 
fe^hcing  a  new  but  vexatious  and  perplexing 
sensation,  Edward  was  still  standing  with  it 
in  his  hand,  when  his  dborsuddenly  open- 
fed  ;  he  thrust  the'  paper  into  K?s  bosom; 
and  beheld,  with  considerable^fc^onfusion, 
Henry  enter,  andthrow  himself  into  a  tjhair, 
Tvith  the  air  of  one  whose  rest  1^:^  spirit  is 
compelled  to  seek  for  comfort^  after  a 
pause,  he  began  with — "  You  see  What  a 
devil  of  a' situation  this  gipsey  has  brought 
me  intoi*^ 


"  I  percel\:e,  ,^ndeed,:;>H)B:fM^e4i9l?frfW- 
but  I  trust,  t-hat  althow^h  yq^  feel  it  tiki? 
^  on^n,  that  you  \yill  also  ^ar . il.  lik^r .^ 
man.  J  presume  Ant,Qrm  j^t  r}i^2i%t  ^m^i 
^'ou  from  tire  torment  of  suspense?'* 

"   You  suppose  tbeo,Tt)i^  t4{v?^j^^i^^^^^ 
me?''  r -^.;f. -..-:.:'•/! 

*'  I  conplude  k  from  ypwr  ^^unef§/* 
^^'  Yq^  jare  i))i§faH^rv.5  ,1  dopH  !k'ftoyv  how 
Vne  managed,  but  she  teased  and  provoked 
me  till  I  believe  I  refused  her  ;  and  I  am 
only  vex^d  with  myself  for  not  doing  it 
when  I  received  Ker  letter,  boldly  ,^n^.4^ 
pace,/  fis  ,  ia|i  ^ct,  of  pbedi^nce.to  my  «h3o« 
|h(?r,  I  should  then  haye  cheated  her  ,of 
the  triumph  of  seeing  her  power  oywr  ^e^ 
which,  to  my  utter,  mortificAtiopj  i ,  hp ye 
done  only  top  completely  ;  it  n>akies  :me 
mad  to  think  of  it." 

,ghp  could  not  doubt  your  lov^>for:-her 
beforp  n^f  ;thjererore  I  ^on't.see  why  you 
shoulcji  vex  you;r^l(^j^t  >^_3y>ery  natural  e^t-^ 
hit)iti9n,of  it/'     :    _   ■;  , 

''  iiad  .^Qii  seen  her,  Edward,  .J^adyovji) 
heard  the  quiet  way  in  which  she  seconded 
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itiy  observation  on  the  duty  I  owed  my  in- 
valuable mother,  the  yawning  apathy  with 
which  she  listened  to  the  trials  of  that  match- 
less woman,  and  the  wonderful  ease  with 
which  she  heard  me  describe  the  pangs 
which  tore  my  very  soul — but  what  folly 
it  is  to  talk!  she  cannot  love — no,  not  at 
^//  ;  1  am  quite  convinced  she  has  not  the 
slightest  regard  for  me,  nor  ever  had/* 

Henry  looked  in  his  friend's  face,  as 
much  as  to  say — "  For  God's  sake  contra- 
dict me  !'' 

Edward,  loth  to  disappoint  him,  yet  un- 
ivilling  to  assert  an  untruth,  said — "  She 
perhaps  affects  apathy  ;  people  do  wKj^n 
thev  are  offended/* 

*'  But  she  never  was  offended  ;  she  who 
is  so  lively,  so  sensible,  so  awake  to  plea- 
sure or  pain,  was  perfectly  calm,  whilst 
I  was  absolutely  mad  ;  in  the  very  midst  of 
my  agonies,  when  my  heart  seemed  t^rn 
in  twain,  she  asked  me — now  what  do  you 
think  she  asked  me  }" 

**  I  cannot  possibly  guess/' 
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.    ,  '*  Fif/y   questions  about  you,  all  in  a 

.v^' Indeed!" 

"  How  old  you  wercj  where  your  father 
lived,  if  you  were  independeiit,  and  such 
like  conFounded  nonsense:  no,  no—say 
what  y.ou;  please,  that 'Woman  does  not  love 
me/'  ,       '  » 

''  ]  fear,  indeed,  she  dbes.not.*' 

"  Yet  certain;} }r'  there  was  great  anx- 
iety in  her  eyes'H«ben*'I  parted  with  her, 
and  she  repeatedly  asked  me  to  sleep  at  the 
house  ,•  and  by  the  way,  she  said  not  a 
word  about  that  note  which  we  saw  in.  the 
man's  hand/' 

*'  She  is  not  worthy  of  you,"  said  Ed- 
ward ;*'  you  must  endeavour  to  forget 
her." 

'*  Never,,  never,  never  !  whatever  may 
be  her  faults,  1  shall  never  behold  such 
another;  you  have  seen  nothing  of  her — 
you  can  form  no  conception  of  her  charac- 
ter; she  is  indeed  unique;  nothing  can  be 
compared  with  her — she  is  absolutely '* 
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'Henry,  in  the  midst  of  his  eulogium, 
fluncr  out  of  the  room>  angry  with  himself, 
his' friend,  and  all  the  world,  save  his  mis- 
tress;, and  Edward  finished  the  sentence 
for:him,  by  saying—*'  She  is  utterly  un- 
worthy half  the  love  thy  honest,  open, 
generous  trosom,  bestows  upon  her  ;   and 


His  soliloquy  was  interrupted  by  Diego, 
the  landlord,  informing  him,  in  a  yawning 
voice,  that  a  cavaliero  below  desired  to 
speak  with  him ;  but  before  he  had  time  to 
reply,  the  cavaliero,  closely  wrapt  in  his 
cloak^  presented  himself  at  the  door,  and 
seemed  to  force  entrance,  less  by  courtesy 
than  necessity. 

Edward  was  by  no  means  pleased  with 
behaviour  so  much  sans  cetxmonie,  m<  a 
country  where  he  expected  to  find  precisely 
the  reverse  ;  having,  however,  no  idea  that 
the  stranger  had  any  designs  but  upon  his 
purse,  he  stept  back,  and  cast  his  eye 
upon  the  table  where  his  pistols  lay,  and 
in  doing  so,  X\\e  eye  of  the  strafigel^  fol- 
T  **  I 
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lowed,  and,  as  it  was  plaiH,  understood 
him,  for  instantly  throwing  back-his  cloak, 
he  discovered  that  he  was  iinarnied. 

Edward  courteously  offered  a  chair,  and. 
in  doing  so,  began  to  address  him  with  the 
little  Spanish  he  was  master  of;  when  in- 
stantly a  voice,  but  too  familiar,  exclaim- 
ed— "  Surely  you  know  me !  in  this  place, 
at  least,  there  can  be  no  second  being  so 
wretched  as  to  need  this  disguise." 

'*  Signora  Antonia  !  pardon  me,  I  did 
7iot  know  you/* 

*'  And  you  will  say  that  you  are  asto- 
nished to  see  me  I  yet  how  could  you  sup- 
pose that  a  wom'an  who  had  made  you  the 
arbiter  of  her  fate,  in  the  most  momen- 
tous concern  of  her  life,  should  part  with 
you  for  ever,  without  explaining  why  she 
did  so?" 

**  I  wished  to  hear  your  explanation — I 
svished  too  to  have  seen  you,  and  thanked 
you  for  the  pleasure  you  have  given  me; 
^ut.i.t  appeared  necessary  for  the  peace  of 
r^iy  friend  to  depart  immediately;  and  I 
knew  not  how  far  the  customs  of  your  coun- 
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fry  anthorized  me  in  demanding  a  private 
interview  ;  nor  knew  I  how^  in  a  moment 
of  lively  emotion,  you  might  be  disposed 
to  grant  it;  but  believe  me,  lady,  I  felt 
no  common  disappointment  in  the  moment 
of  parting  from  a  mansion  you  have  render- 
•cd  a  fairy  palace/' 

.(b'f  Praise  me  not^  Mr.  Sefton,  or  praise 
me  for  that  you  love  better  than  the  tinsel 
which  glitters  not  for  you  ;  I  am  aware 
that  you  came  to  discover  and  expose  a 
coquette,  and  you  have  done  so^  less  to 
your  friend  than  to  me ;  but  do  not  con- 
demn me  till  you  have  heard  somewhat  of 
my  sad  story.  Know  I  abhor  this  country, 
not  from  terror  of  its  invaders,  but  con- 
tempt for  its  habits;  and  to  my  desire  of 
settling  in  yours  is  added  a  species  of  ne- 
cessity, since  I  bound  myself,  by  oath,  to. 
a  dying  parent,  to  marry  only  thither. 
When  in  England,  I  omitted  no  opportu- 
nity, as  I  believed,  of  forwarding  my  plan;, 
and  on  your  mentioning  the  name  of  sir 
Ben  net  Lawson,  I  had  littk  doubt  but 
you   had  heard    my    nan^.j   coupled    with 
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his,  in  a  way  probably  little  to  my  cre- 
dit. Forced  back  into  this  country,  at 
the  very  time  when  I  was  anxious,  to  very 
mgdness,  to  remain,  you  cannot  wonder 
that  the  attentions  of  an  Englishman*  in- 
troduced to  me  by  his  virtues,  handsonfe 
in  his  person,  and  evidently  capable  of 
warm  attachment,  should  interest  me  high- 
ly, even  though  he  failed  to  inspire  the 
passion  he  felt  and  professed/' 

"  Indeed  I  cannot  be  surprised  at  any 
part  of  the  affair,  except  the  last  clause/* 

*'  I  believe  my  heart  has  been  hardened 
.ngainst  your  sex,  by  the  cares  of  my  mo- 
ther, who  sought  to  save  me  from  partak- 
ing the  sorrows  a   too   susceptible  bosom 

seldom   fails  to  meet    with;  but what 

would  I  say  ?  I  have  liberated  your  friend  ; 
he  has  a  noble  lieart ;  do  I  not  deserve 
your  thanks  for  freeing  him  from  a  mar- 
riage that  would  have  tied  him  to  misery?" 

"  Certainly  not  misery  ;  although  an 
union  in  which  dissimilar  views  and  prin- 
ciples  " 

'*'  Talk  not  of*  views  and  principles ;  the 
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heart  that  loves,  feelsj  tbinks,  and  believe*, 
with  the  bein«^  of  its  choice;  but  had  I 
married  your  friend,  this  had  never  been 
our  case.  In  shewing  him  the  coldhes^'  M 
my  heart,  I  have  enabled  him  to  follow  the 
dictates  of  his  principles,  and  obey  his. pa- 
rent's commands,  and  the  advice  of  you,  his 
friend ;  but  oh,  Edward  !  had  I  loved  him, 
I  would  have  clu^g  round  him  as  the  vine 
encircles  her  supporter  —  I  would  have 
humbled  myself  to  these  relations,  whose 
very  virtue  would,  have  led  them  to  en- 
courage my  humility  ;  at  their  will. I  would 
have  ceased  even  to  delight  him,  and  by 
the  perfection  of  my  obedience,  evinced 
my  love  ;  you  know  not  what  a  heart  like 
mine  can  accomplish.** 

"  Indeed  you  wrong  me,  Antonia ;  I 
believe  you  capable  of  every  thing.'* 

"  In  pity  say  that  again  !  alas  !  it  is  not 
true;  but  oh,  in  pity  say  it  !  for  the  me- 
mory of  your  praise  is  all  that  I  shall 
shortly  have  to  live  upon,*' 

The  tender  looks  of  Antonia  gave  Ed- 
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ward  a  kind  of  fear^  lest  she  was  practising 
upon  him  a  new  and  more  subtle  species 
of  deceit  than  any  she  had  yet  practised. 
Skilled  to  discern,  even  what  was  passing 
in  the  minds  of  the  world's  votaries,  no 
wonder  that  she  read  every  thought  of  his 
heart  in  his  ingenuous  countenance,and  in- 
stantly added — "  You  are  deceived — gross- 
ly deceived,  if  you  believe  that  Antonia 
ever  violated  either  truth  or  modesty,  so 
far  as  to  confess  a  passion  for  any  man. 
Henry,  whose  wife,  at  this  moment,  I 
might  have  been,  but  for  your  interfe- 
rence, will  acquit  me;  the  vanity  of  man 
misinterprets  slight  favours  into  serious 
confessions;  with  that  vanity  I  have  sport- 
ed/' 

'*  It  is  very  natural  that  an  attached 
man,  revering,  admiring,  as  well  as  lov- 
ing, should  do  so;  and  from  your  own 
account  of  your  love-affairs,  I  am  obliged 
to  conclude  that  your  slight  favours  were 
intmded  to  charm  and  bewilder  the  un- 
happy lovers  we  have  spoke:i  of  ;  besides. 
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how  cart  I  h^vei  resided  under  the  same' 
roof  two  days,  and  doubt  your  powers  of 
enchantment  ?" 

"  Oh  Heavens  1"  cried  Antonia,  throw-' 
ing  herself  into  a  chair,  as  if  unable  to 
bear  the  emotion  under  which  she  labour- 
ed ;  her  face  was  alternately  flushed  and 
pale,  her  whole  frame  trembled,  her  respi- 
ration was  difficulty  and  it  was  evident  that 
she  was  no  longer  an  actress:  her  eyes 
were  fixed  upon  Edward  with  an  expres- 
sion of  agonizing  yet  tender  inquiry,  as 
with  difficulty  she  pronounced — '*  You  do 
not  doubt  my  powers!   oh,  speak  again  !'* 

Exhausted  by  the  apparent  struggle  of 
pride  and  passion,  she  threw  her  head 
backward,  opened  her  waistcoat,  and  made 
a  sign  that  she  wanted  air.  Edward,  really 
distressed  for  her  and  for  himself,  opened 
the  window,  and  would  have  led  her  to  it, 
but  she  sunk  in  his  arms,  as  if  nearly  faint- 
ing ;  he  then  seated  her  on  the  floor,  and 
forced. her  to  take  a  little  wine. 

The  deep  tone  of  compassion  with  which 
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he  spokd,  and  'the  care  he  tooi  to, avoid- 
the  slightest  noise,  affecfjed  her  excessively  r 
she  was  condemned  to  feel  that  mortifica-^ 
tion  which  roost  poignantly  afifects  a  wo- 
man,alive  to  virtue,  but  snbdued  by  pas- 
sion, the  sense  of  being  only  pitied,  •  She 
burst  into  a  flood  of  tears  ;  and  when:  able 
to  articulate,  she  bewailed  her  misfortune 
in  words  so  touching,  a  peculiarity  of.eJ^pres- 
sion  all  her  own,  and  combined  of  all  most 
moving  in  both  languages,  that  Edward 
felt  his  very  soul  was  shaken  ;  he  too  trem- 
bled,  and  he  could  have  wept. 

"  You  cannot  hate  me,"  said  Antonia, 
"  but  I  dread  your  despising  me  ;  yet  why 
feel  contempt  for  me  because  I  have  felt 
admiration,  friendship,  love,  for  you  ?  con- 
demned at  length  to  experience  that  which 
1  have  only  feigned  till  now,  you  will  at 
least  enjoy  the  satisfaction  of  knowing, 
that  in  conquering,  you  have  reformed  a 
heart  capable  of  virtue — a  heart  that  too 
late  feels  the  value  of  that  esteem  it  must 
never,  never  hope  to  enjoy  !" 
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Edward  c>onfusedIy  besought  her  to  be 
calm^  and  prj[);te^ted  that  she  had  already 
his  esteem — ^his  friendship.  .-    : 

:  '  y  :Do  not  torture  me  ;  love  asks  fctr 
(&!)€;  your  own  heart  tells  you  that- — — 
Oh  Edward  !  do  not  affedt  that  which  h 
opposite  to  your  nature !  say,  do  you — 
can  you — oh  spare  me  another  question  I" 

•'My  heart  has  been  long  devoted  to 

*'  Hu^  r*  cried  Antonia  rising  ; ''  diO  not 
.murder  me ;  I  Wrill;  release  you  from  the 
misery  my  presence  doubtless  inflicts  oa 
•yoa!"  •:.•.^   :      ■      ■■:-  .•-:;: 

Atjthis  instant  Edward  perceiVed  a  pic-- 
tui'e,  surrounded  wi^h  diamonds,  on  the 
breast  of  Antonia,;  it  was  that  of  a  young 
and  handsome-  man ;  the  glance,  though 
momentary,  inspired  him  with  rage  ;  he 
almost  pushed  \\qy  hon\  hxm ;  in  doing 
so,  the  picture  turned,  and  he  beheld,  far 
nioic  plainly,  the  face  of  a  beautiful  wo- 
man !  the  thoughts  of  her  parents,  whose 
poitraits  were  thus  cherished  by  her, 
gave  a  new   turn  to  his  feelings  ;    and  as 
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he  gazed  on  her,  the  tears  of  pure  cbm- 
passion  trickled  down  his  cheeks,  and  foir 
a  moment  he  folded  her  in  his  arms,  %vith 
the  same  chaste  affection  that  he  might 
have  felt  when  holding  Emma  or  Adelaide 
to  his  bosom  ;  but  perceiving  how  impos- 
sible it  was  for  Antonia  to  comprehend  his 
feeling,  and  that  a  new  hope  already  spark- 
led in  her  eyes,  he  hastened  her  away  ;  and 
replying  to  her  entreaties,  *'  that  he  wmild 
not  betray  her,"  saw  her,  w?th  sincere 
pleasure,  join  her  attendant  below,  and 
depart. 

This  adventure  was  really  a  source  of 
sincere  grief  to  Edward  ;  but  such  had 
been  his  torture,  during  its  continuance, 
and,  at  some  peculiar  moments,  his  danger, 
that  he  felt,  as  he  watched  the  steps  of 
Antonia,  whose  attendant  carried  a  lamp, 
such  a  sense  of  relief,  as  disposed  him  to 
general  tranquillity  ;  and  aware  that  the 
night  was  far  advanced,  he  flung  himself 
upon  his  mattrass  and  sunk  into  profound 
repose. 

Scarcely  were  the  eyes  of  Edward  seal- 
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^e4.J«  balmy  slunibet>  \viien  Henry  awoke 
,lriQ>Rl.ohis  ;shqrt  iWiiquiet  sleep;  and  per- 
tpeiying  that  t\^  smy  was  risen,  awoke  his 
^erv^nt,  ar>d  hastening  down  stairs,  roused 
JDijego^  who  rwas  snoring  with  the  muleteejps 
on  the  floors  and :  was  prpc^edifig  towards 
.the  chamber  1  of  his  :  Wend>  ^fvhen  the  for- 
'P>er  pereeiving  his  ihteiHi^rn,  exclaimed— 
;'iNQw,  by  the  beard  of  St.  Jatiuarius,  the 
•yrOung  gentleman  ought  mot  to  be  awaken^ 
^  these  three  hours  ;  (br  'tifen-t  lialf  a  one 
since  the  little  cavaliero  left  ^im." 

"What  caV^lierO  ?"  said  Henry. 
^^/'N^y,  that's  no  affair  of  mine ;  some 
.visSi^af^t*  jis  J  |6Qk  it,  from  the  great  doh's; 
'ftUiI.knQ.w  of, the.  youth  is  this,  that  Til 
'$jve5ir,  .'he's  [beardless,  though  I  never  sa\y 
hi^  ohin/n.^.» 

Vf^^td  with  the  interruption,  yet  puzr 
s&kd  "by  the  information,  Henry  passed 
f>\\  \Q  the  ;chamber  where  Edward  slept; 
Jiew^S'StiH  in  vhis  clothes,  and  there  was 
theappearance  of  two  persons  having  sal 
^here.  Impatient  to  kndw  if  any  messen- 
ger had  been  4o  him,  with  news  from  An- 
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tonia,  he  approached  to  awake  him,  Vfhett, 
-rumpled,  but  sticking  out   of  his  bos^m, 
he  pereeived  the  notes  whjch  he'had  s6me 
indistinct   idea- that  -Edl^ard  '^WSs^ead  ?ng 
when    h«   h^di'^ftrered    the'T06im.t-^Th€ 
thoughts  of  Anronfa'sf' n'ofe  CTtt^Bed -h/m, 
and  suspicion  e'wtered  his  mind  ;  he  stoop- 
-ed  forward, >  perceived    it  was  indeed -her 
handwriting,  .which  Was?  siwi/iikf  ;/'b€?fng 
-a.  pierfect;  fo^lia'BU,  -'Kb  ;d0arly  descried'^  the 
words  '^  you  baVe  assumed  theuflghtof  di*^ 
posing  of  my  hand.'*        'y^  '       '      i  cj  >.»;« 
He  put  forth  his  hand  tt>^  seize  th(i  paper, 
but  shrinking  back^  he  hurried  do w;»  stairs^ 
and  in  a  voice  of  thunder^  Ordered  ihettvule^. 
He  was  slowly  obeyed;  forUhe  thunder 'o-f 
command  never  produced  the  lightning  of 
obedience    or   activity    in    Spain  :    forced 
into  t^  temporary;  calm,  he  employed  the 
time  in  farther   interrogatories  respecting 
the  visit  Edward  had' received  ;  and  he  set 
out  with  all  the  certainty  whicl>  fact  and 
suspicion   (which  ever  goes  beyond. fa'ct) 
could  gain,  that   his  lover  and  hfis  firiericl 
were  wretches  so  base,  so  perjured,'  so  dcr 
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x?eiirul/.ihat  it  wercfglly  <}yeD.t.o  waste  a 
tlwjirgW  upon  thcml-::nisq':oq  inil 
-  OOeji  wQuM 'lie  stqp  andr consider;  whe- 
tHofit  iwerct  notlbest  to  return  iaijd  punish 
Edward's  unheard-of  treachery  on  the  spot;  • 
hap  pit  y  the .  h  onoiii  r  c  f  a  so  Id  ier  forbad  e 
thti^',v'he'had  not  a  momeni  tb  ''■  losfe  ,*  and 
hjsio^vcn.  priTatte  Fnjiurres  must  ^gb  unpanisfe-. 
edy  1  Ball tiJ.'hdsl leave: of  abs©iiice  was  renewed. 
By  -  ideg'teies  iiis  fu ly  gave  way  to  bitter 
g5:ieT;'/ffnd.the  mernory  of  hrs  own  love 
for  Etlward,  their  bp^yish  affection,  and  the 
aiboitishn ug? .;  prorf  tofv/  ai  i  p u re  ■  fri e:a;hshi p 
vfiiJck^iLe7>had  just^receit^ed  froin  him,  sof- 
tentd  rhe: severity  of  his  rage;  he  remera- 
iTQEfed  hoiw  die/  had  himself  been-  entranced 
byrlAntania,  and  he  pitied  the  perversion 
Qnprihciple-she;had  occasioned  in  one  so 
ejcf^elle'nti;  ^witii  this  came  the  remembrance 
of  Louisa,  to  whom  he  considered  his 
friend  as  betrothed  by  sir  Francis;  and 
again  anger  took  place  of  sorrow.  The 
distraction  of  his  mind  increased  every 
hour;  and  he  arrived  at  the  camp  almost 
in  a  state  of  madness,  and  found,  with  a 


species  oFsuIIen  deright,that  the  enemy  Was 
near,  and  that  perpetual  action  might  naW" 
be  expected  to  take  place  between  adver- 
saries within  so  short  a   distance  of  *eaoH* 
other. 

Meantime  Edwardslept  in  peace:  awak-! 
ehing  at  a  late  hour,  he  arose,  and  sought^ 
bis  friend;  frnding  he  had  setout;  sovlong: 
before,  his  first  idea  was,  that  Henry,  beiog^ 
pressed  for  time,  and  conscious  of  his  own 
unfitness  for  company,  had  mferdy;  left 
him  at  liberty  to  reap  the  benefit  of 
leisure. ^;  but  certain^  wise  looks  and  nods  of 
Diego  led  hini,  at  length,  to  guess  the 
truth,  and  become  aware  of  all  the  itiise* 
ries  Antonia*s  ill-timedi  visit  was  likely  ta: 
produce^  and  the  vexation  visible  in  his 
countenance  led  the  mischievously  simple 
landlord  to  comprehend  that  he  had  done 
a  worse  turn  than  he  had  intended.  His 
apologies  were  not  understood ;  but  the 
very  mention  of  names  induced  Edward  to 
conclude  that  Henry  had  left  the  place 
under  the  impression  of  anger,  heightened 
by  grief  and  previous  vexation. 
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This  State  of  inquietude  he  was  obliged 
to  endure  many  hours,  as  it  was  impossible 
for  him  to  procure  any  kind  of  convey- 
imce ;  and  although   now  accustomed  to 
the  delays  of  Spanish  inns,  and  the   tardi- 
ness and  scarcity  of  muleteers,  he  yet  was 
too  truly  English  to  submit  with  patience; 
^nd  never  had  time  passed  so  wretchedly 
as  now,  since  he  was  determined  not  only 
to  abstain  from  visiting  at  the  house  of  don 
Anathea,  but   resolutely   to    hide    himself 
from   Antonia,  should  chance  or  inquiry 
lead  her  to   find  out  his  present  situation  ; 
and  he  determined  rather  to  endure  starva- 
tion in  a  filthy  room,  amidst  the  stench  of 
garlic,  rancid  oil,  poultry,  pigs,  and  other 
inhabitants,  than  dare  the  abodes  of  lux- 
tiry   and   fascinatiou,  which  might,  under 
existing  feelings  and  circumstances,  be  too 
much  for  him  :  he  felt  that  it  was  wiser  to 
fly  than  conquer;  but  the  more  he  thought 
on  the  subject,  the  more  angry  ho  became 
with  Henry  for  daring  to  doubt  him. 

It  was  nearly   evening  when  the  jaded 
beasts    returned    that    had   conveyed   his 


192  A  FATHER  AS  RE  SHOULD  BE. 

fnend  ;  eager  and  rejoiced  to  see  them^  he 
forgot  his  caution,  and  went  to  the  door 
to  examine  their  powers  of  returning  with 
Iblm  ;  whilst  he  spoke,  one  of  the  servants 
of  don  Anathea  passed,  and,  as  might  be 
expected,  made  quick  report  of  what  he 
had  seen.  Edward  returned,  dispirited 
and  perplexed,  into  the  house,  counting 
the  hours  till  morning,  and  turning  round 
and  round  the  unsavoury  b!io  hunger  yet 
compelled  him  to  eat:  he  had  scarcely 
swallowed  (wo  mouthfuls,  when  a  billet  was 
presented  him,  containing  these  words: — 


^'  Is  it  to  fortune,  or  to  a  kinder 
cause,  that  I  am  indebted  to  the  chance  of 
seeing  you  again?  for  surely  you  will  see 
me.  The  bearer  will  tell  you  how  this  may 
be  effected ;  my  mind  has  been  in  a  state 
of  perpetual  agitation  since  we  met;  surely 
your  frit\Vd  does  not  suspect  the  unhappy- 
passion  which  tortures  me?  I  rely  upon 
you  to  guard  my  secret ;  and  since  you  will 
grant  me  only  the  cold   tenderness  of  a 
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brother's  regard,  preserve,  at  least,  my 
honour  with  a  brother's  care.  I  cannot 
see  you  till  the  family  have  retired  for  the 
night;  Juan  will  arrange  our  interview. 
Most  anxiously,  but,   alas  ! 

*'  Most  fondly,  yours, 

"  Antonia/* 


For  a  few  minutes  Edward  found  a  se« 
vere  struggle  in  his  mind,  notwithstanding 
all  his  previous  resolutions ;  and  as  he  an- 
swered not,  the  attendant  gave  him  to  un- 
derstand that  he  would  be  with  him  at  a 
proper  time  for  conducting  him  to  don 
Anathea's,  Edward  heard  in  silence  ;  and 
giving  the  man  a  piece  of  money,  he  de- 
parted. After  viewing  the  affair  in  various 
pomts  of  view^  at  length  he  prevailed  on 
him'oclf  to  write — 


•*  Cruel,  and  too-charming  Anto- 
nia,  why  do  you  compel  me  to  refuse  any 

VOL.  III.,  K 
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request  of  yours  ?  I  dare  not — will  not  ser 
you,  at  least  not  until  my  friend,  who  ha:- 
iied  from  me  in  anger^  is  assured  that  I  am 
incapable  of  wronging  him  :  adieu  t  be 
happy  !  Should  the  invasion  which  now 
desolates  your  country  force  you  to  take 
refuge  in  mine,  look  to  me  as  a  friend 
ever  ready  to  assist — ever  desirous  to  be- 
nefit you  ;  if  not,  endeavour  to  forget 
*'  Your  obliged  and  sincere  friend^ 

"  E.  Sefton." 


Having  sealed  this  note,  Edward  became 
anxious  so  to  feed  and  fee  the  mules  and 
the  muleteer,  as  to  persuade  them  to  set 
out  with,  him  at  midnight,  regardless  of 
those  dangers  with  which  Diego  continued 
to  threaten  him,  and  which  he  had  heard 
sufficient  of  the  night  before,  to  induce 
his  stay.  Parties  of  the  French  were  in- 
deed his  dread  ;  but  he  spoke  their  lan- 
guage so  well,  that  he  flattered  himself  it 
were  possible  to  deceive  them  ;  and  the 
plans   he   laid    for   this  purpose^,  happily 
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•w:cupied  his  mind,  and  prevented  him 
from  the  dangerous  contemplation  of  An- 
tonia,  especially  as  they  made  him  fre* 
qucntly  revert  to  the  scenes  of  his  youth— 
to  Louisa,  whom  he  had  assisted  a  little  in 
herst-udies,  and  to  Henry,  who  had  partaken 
them  with  him. 

:The  mules  were  saddled,  and  Edward 
Was  stalking,  with  long  steps,  before  the 
mn,  waiting  the  approach  of  Juan,  and 
contrasting  the  wild  and  desolate  appear- 
ance of  all  around  him  with  the  beauties 
and  comforts  of  his  own  country  villages, 
when  the  latter  arrived,  and,  by  a  sign,  en- 
treated him  to  follow  in  silence. 

Edward  presented  the  note,  and  told 
him,  as  well  as  he  could,  that  the  mules 
were  ready  to  depart  with  him,  and  that  in- 
dispensable business  obliged  him  to  go  in- 
stantly. 

A  flash  of  contemptuous  anger  passed 
the  Spaniard's  brow,  and  for  a  moment 
Edward  recoiled  from  the  idea  of  revenge, 
which  is  ever  associated  by  our  first  im- 
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pressions — our  nursery-trained  feelings  of 
the  Spanish  character,  with  any  occasion 
of  anger  ;  but  a  little  thought  reconciled 
him  to  the  fine  perception  of  honour,  and 
the  faithfuhiess  which  this  implied  to  his 
mistress,  and  he  left  Juan  with  something 
bordering  on  respect. 

Having  satisfied  all  demands  previously, 
he  mounted  and  set  out,  under  the  advan- 
tage of  a  rising  moon ;  and  plunged  into 
a  deep  reverie  on  the  peculiarity  of  his 
situation,  which  appeared  sufficiently  ro- 
mantic for  that  of  a  knight-errant,  forgot 
all  his  fears  of  both  French  and  robbers, 
although  the  muleteer  did  not  fail  to  de- 
scant on  them  ;  and,  from  time  to  time, 
they  passed  little  wooden  crosses,  the  me- 
mentoes of  some  person  having  been  mur- 
dered in  those  dreary  glens,  which  were 
far  more  eloquent,  in  their  inspiration  of 
melancholy,   than  the  fears  of  Jachimo. 

Edward  was,  however,  so  happy  as  to 
escape  all  dangerS;  and  arrive  safely,  though 
svearied  and  dispirited,  at  the  €nd  of  his 
journey   the  day  following,  about  noon. 
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The  looks  of  important  bustle,  which  every 
where  met  the  eye,  not  only  roused  him 
from  his   languor,  but   awoke  that   sense 
of  national  consequence  and   military  ar- 
dour perhaps  inseparable    from  a    young 
and  gallant  Englishman  in  such  a  scene  as 
this,  whatever  might  be  otherwise   his  in- 
dividual character  and  pursuits;  and  it  was 
probably  the  feeling  thus  inspired,  in  ad- 
dition to  the  reiterated   entreaty  of  Anto- 
nia,  that  induced  him  to  meet  the  defiance 
of  Henry's  look  with  a  look  of  defiance 
also,  since,  however  little  he  really   me- 
rited the  suspicions  of  his  friend,  certainly 
suspicion  was  natural,  and  he  well  knew 
that  calm  investigation  was  not  Henry's 
forte. 

^'  The  manner  in  which  you  receive  me, 
appears  of  a  piece  with  that  in  which  you 
left  me,"  said  Sefton. 

"  Then  I  have  the  credit  of  consistency,'* 
replied  Henry^  *'  a  credit  which  cannot  be 
given,  I  apprehend,  even  to  the  consider- 
ing, philosophizing  Mr.  Sefton.'* 

^'  Before  you  adopt  this  language,  you 
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ivould  do  well  to  rjscollect  how  very  lately 
you  held  the  same,  and  how  much  you  re- 
pented, or  seemed  to  repent  of  it,  Henry." 

"  I  know  not  *  seems ;'  I  am  as  much  a 
stranger  to  it  as  Hamlet ;  but  'tis  natural 
for  an  adept  to  suspect  others;  I  m'ay, 
however,  be  mistaken — I  am  impetuous. 
Confess  to  me  honestly  and  freely,  that 
you  have  held  some  secret  intercourse  with 
Antonia,  and,  wretched  as  I  am,  I  will  not 
forget  all  that  you  have  heen--A  will  riot 
call  you  villain  !** 

Edward  was  silent ;  but  scorn  was  on  his 
lip  ;  he  felt  that  he  ought  to  be  trusted. 
His  wearisome  journey,  his  parting  from 
those  so  dear,  his  late  patience,  bis  sincere 
anxiety,  his  pure  friendship,  all  were  before 
him  ;  and  even  his  renunciation  of  Anto- 
pia*s  love  made  no  small  appearance  in 
the  catalogue  of  his  good  offices. 

"  You  do  not  speak ;  by  Heaven,  you 
cannot !  you  have  robbed  me  of  the  only 
woman  I  could  ever  love,  and  by  a  refine- 
ment in  rriischief,  placed  the  dagger  in  my 
own   hand,    with   which    to    destroy   my 
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peace — nay,  sir,  gaze  not  on  me  !  I  am 
not  in  a  passion — I  speak  the  truth,  and 
am  as  little  in  the  humour  to  be  whined 
over  by  a  consoler,  as  to  be  deceived  by  a 
liar/' 

"Liar!  captain  Deverell,  do  you  call 
me  a  liar?" 

"  Not  strictly  speaking  ;  for  you  have 
not  either  denied  or  confessed  that  you  are 
the  lover  of  Antonia :  lover,  did  I  say  ? — 
seducer,  I  should  have  said." 

*'  You  appear  well  inclined  to  say  any 
thing,  and  of  course  look  to  the  tendency 
of  every  thing  you  do  say  :  you  are  a  mi- 
litary man,  governed  by  laws  which  you 
have  long  known  my  principles  abhor, 
and  to  be  consistent  either  with  mv  friend- 
ship  or  my  professions,  I  cannot  act  upon. 
I  will  not,  for  a  hasty  tvord,  spoken  in 
passion,  (much  as  I  confess  it  angers  me,) 
seek  the  life  of  a  man  whom  I  have  crossed 
the  seas  to  save;  no — though  you  call  me 
coward  too,  I  will  not." 

Henry  paused  a  moment;  then,  as  if  stung 
by  new  memory  of  wrong,  he  exclaimed — 
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*'  I  saw,  with  my  own  eyes,  a  note  written  by 
Antonia  in  your  vest  ;  doubtless  the  very 
note  which  Juan  appeared  bringing  to  me  ; 
was  the  concealment  of  this  incident  wor- 
thy of  you  as  my  friend  ?" 

"  You  did  not  see  that  note;  I  had  it 
•not." 

"  Pitiful  equivocation  !  can  you  deny 
that  Antonia  herself  visited  you — was  in 
your  chamber  two  hours?  if  it  was  not  her, 
some  female  from  the  chateau  ;  I'm  sure  it 
was;  and  if  so,  does  it  become  you  to 
conceal  a  circumstance  which  lays  open 
her  character  to  suspicion?  do  you  not  be- 
come a  silent  but  sure  assassin  of  her  repu- 
tation?" 

'*  Can  you  suppose  that  I  should  betray 
the  woman  who  thus  confided  in  me  ?" 

*'  Do  not  equivocate  :  for  God's  sake> 
Edward — for  the  sake  of  all  v/e  both  hold 
dear,  tell  me,  was  it  Lucilla  who  visited 
you?  in  one  word,  answer  me," 

**  It  was  not ;  are  you  satisfied  now  ?" 

•'  Then  it  xias — it  must  be  Antonia." 

"  Be  assured  I  iiexcr  uiU  inform  you  ;  if. 
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after  all  you  have  known  of  me,  you 
choose  to  suspect  me,  I  must  be  content 
to  lie  under  your  suspicion/* 

**  Mean,  prevaricating  wretch  I  you  heap 
misery  on  my  head,  and  refuse  to *' 

**  I  refuse  nothing.  If  I  have  wronged 
you,  I  offer  you  the  revenge  you  ask  for  ; 
nor  will  I  make  one  comment  on  your 
conduct,  though  a  thousand  rise  to  my 
lips/' 

Edward  flung  out  of  the  room  :  every 
word  that  Henry  had  spoken  rose  again 
and  again  to  his  mind.,  in  every  form  of 
insult ;  and  he  felt  as  if  he  had  been  of- 
fended sutliciently  to  justify  the  breach  of 
a  resolution  long  since  taken,  never  to 
give  a  challenge;  but  in  a  short  time,  he 
was  enabled  to  recollect  the  circumstances 
which  naturally  tortured  the  mind  of  Hend- 
ry, and  goaded  him  to  a  conduct  which  he 
could  not  fail  to  repent  bitterly,  and  which 
Edward  became  soon  aware  that  he  could 
freely  forgive,  conscious  that  a  more  ge- 
nerous and  manly  heart  beat  not  in  any 
bosom  than  that  of  his  friend. 
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Whilst  his  irritated  feelings  were  thus 
slowly  subsiding,  and  reason  was  recover-- 
ing  her  sway,  an  officer  of  Henry's  ac- 
quaintance presented  him  the  challenge 
he  but  half  expected,  believing  that  his 
friend,  like  himself,  was  beginning  to  be 
convinced  that  he  was  wrong;  but  unhap- 
pily their  dispute  was  in  a  great  measure 
overheard;  and  Henry  had  found  all  his 
angry  feelings  rendered  more  poignant, 
from  accidentally  seeing  the  muleteer 
who  had  brought  Edward,  and  who  had 
mentioned  that  they  waited  half-an-hour  to 
send  a  letter  by  a  servant  who  came  for  it; 
under  this  impression  he  had  written,  de- 
siring Edward  to  meet  him  at  sunrise. 

There  can  be  little  doubt  but  that  if  the 
same  circumstance  had  occurred  in  Eng- 
land, that  Edward  would  have  expostulat- 
ed with  Henry — have  stooped  to  explana- 
tion, or  have  claimed  the  interference  of 
friendship,  and  saved  his  friend  from  run- 
njing  the  dreadful  risk  of  becoming  the 
murderer  of  the  man  be  loved  ;  but  he 
felt   aware  that  in  his  present  situation. 
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every  step  he  could  take  towards  reconci- 
liation would  be  liable  to  misconstruction, 
both  on  his  own  part  and  that  of  Henry ;. 
he  therefore  assented,  as  to  an  irremediable 
evil,  and  smothering  the  sigh  which  burst 
from  his  heart,  informed  the  bearer  that 
captain  Deverell  would  find  him  at  the 
time  and  place  appointed. 

"  You  have  a  friend,  sir?" 

'*  I  have  no  friend  here,  sir.*' 

As  Edward  spoke  these  words,  his  very 
heart  seemed  cleft  in  twain.  He  suddenly 
turned  away,  unable  to  conceal  his  emo- 
tion, yet  fearful  that  it  should  be  mis- 
taken :  the  officer  withdrew. 

For  near  two  hours  Edward  sought  in 
vain  to  reduce  the  variety  of  thoughts, 
vexatious,perplexing,  and  sorrowful,  which 
rose,  in  chaotic  confusion,  on  his  mind,  to 
some  kind  of  order  and  calmness;  all  was 
uproar  and  confusion  ;  yet  amidst  all,  the 
still,. small  voice  of  conscience  was  heard, 
and  it  whispered,  '*  thou  art  wrong;"  but 
jt  was  as  perpetually  answered,  "  I  am  a 
man  more  sinned  against  than  sinning  ;* 
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and  from  this  answer  at  length  sprung  a 
species  of  melancholy  tranquillity,  a  re- 
signation to  the  necessities  which  seem- 
ed alike  to  enthral  the  challenger  and  the 
challenged. 

Under  this  idea  Edward  wrote  a  few 
hasty  lines  to  Henry,  meant  to  convey  his 
perfect  forgiveness,  in  case  he  fell,  and 
he  endeavoured  likewise  to  address  his 
mother  ;  but  to  this  he  felt  unequal ;  a 
flood  of  tenderness  rushed  overhissoul,  on 
memory  of  her,  and  what  her  sufferings 
would  be  in  such  a  case,  and  he  was  com- 
pelled to  lay  down  the  pen  ;  he  felt  as  if 
he  had  no  right  to  dispose  of  a  life  so  va- 
luable as  his  own  must  be  to  her,  nor  en- 
tail the  miseries  of  existence  upon  one  to 
whom  every  future  year  would  be  length- 
ened sorrow.  Under  this  impression  he 
hastily  arose,  took  his  hat,  and  was  about 
to  visit  Henrv,  and  remonstrate  with  him  on 
the  guilt  and  foUy  of  their  conduct,  but 
he  was  met  at  the  door  by  the  officer 
who  had  brought  him  the  challenge,  ac- 
companied  by   another,  of  most  respect- 
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able  appearance,  who  was  introduced  to 
him  as  a  gentleman  who  knew  his  family, 
and  had  been  acquainted  with  the  secret  in 
agitation,  for  the  express  purpose  of  doing 
him  service. 

Thus  an  incident  prevented  him  from 
making  a  termination,  perhaps,  ere  now, 
still  more  desired  by  Henry  than  himself; 
for  the  conversation  of  these  gentlemen  not 
only  restored  his  first  feelings  on  the 
subject,  but  fully  confirmed  him  in  the  be- 
lief that  both  Henry's  character  and  his 
own  depended  on  the  meeting.  The  con- 
versation was  shorty  polite,  and  decisive; 
the  present  and  eternal  interests  of  two 
human  beings,  young,  amiable,  widely- 
connected,  truly-attached,  in  possession  of 
health,  talents,  prosperity,  and  friends, 
were  discussed  with  ease,  civility,  and 
sang-froid — such  is  the  force  of  custom  ; 
but  it  must  be  observed  that,  in  this  case, 
one  gentleman  chose  another  as  his  coad- 
jutor whose  opinions  and  habits  resembled 
his  own,  and  that  it  would  have  been  very 
possible  that  many  officers,  in  the  circle  of 
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Henry's  acquaintance,  would  have  inter- 
fered in  a  very  different  manner,  and  beea 
anxious  to  reconcile  two  young  men,  who, 
but  a  *week  before,  had  embraced  each 
other  as  the  dearest  friends;  and  particu- 
larly when  they  considered  that  one  was 
not  bound  by  the  punctilios  which  held  the 
other  in  aspecies  of  bondage,  inimical  to 
free  discussion  and  the  liberties  of  early 
friendship. 


^  "FATHER  AS  HE  SHOULD  BE,  207 

CHAP.  VII. 

Edward  having  never  closed  his  eyes  the 
night  before,  and  taken  little  sustenance 
during  this  terribly  eventful  day,  might 
be  said  to  have  even  redoubled  his  gene- 
ral paleness^  when,  soon  after  sunrise,  he 
took  his  way  to  the  place  appointed.  Con- 
scious of  his  appearance,  he  became  more 
anxious  to  be  on  the  spot  before  his  anta- 
gonist— a  circumstance  which  evidently  ex*- 
alted  him  in  the  eyes  of  his  second,  who,  on 
perceiving  the  other  party  approach,  ac- 
companied  by  a  servant  and  the  surgeon, 
said;,  with  the  air  of  a  man  who  expects  to 
be  refused — '*  Have  you  positively  deter^ 
mined,  Mr.  Sefton,  to  make  no  apology  to 
captain  Deverell  ?''  . 

"  Having  neither  injured  nor  insulted 
him,  I  can  make  no  apology." 

A  few  words  passed  between  the  seconds^ 
when  Edward's  friend,  .pour  Voccmmij  said 
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to  him — "  You  have  a  right  to   the  first 
fire,  sir." 

"  That  right  I  wave  entirely." 

The  ground  was  marked  ;  it  was  on  a 
little  plain,  through  which  ran  the  road 
they  had  taken  so  lately  to  visit  Antonia. 
This  circumstance  new-strnng  -the  nerves 
of  Henry,  who,  after  the  first  glance,  did 
not,  however,  once  look  in  Edward's  face, 
which,  pale  as  it  was,  varied  not  in  a  fea- 
ture. 

They  fired  at  the  same  moment ;  Ed- 
ward into  the  air,  as  he  had  always  in- 
tended ;  but  Henry's  ill-directed  ball  en- 
tered near  the  collarbone,  and  lodged  in 
the  fleshy  part  of  Edward's  neck;  he  stag- 
gered, and  clapping  his  hand  on  the  part,, 
cried — '*  Are  you  satisfied  }**  Blood  flow- 
ed profusely  from  the  wound  ;  the  sur- 
geon ran  to  support  him,  and  a  moment 
after  he  fainted  in  his  arms,  overcome  not 
more  by  the  wound  than  previous  ex- 
haustion. 

In  that  dreadful  moment,  what  were  the 
agonies  of  Henry  !     His  friend^  his  longr- 
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loved,  Jong-valued  friend,  lay  before  him, 
apparently  bereft  of  life  by  his  own  hand, 
by  the  man  whose  welfare  he  had  sought 
by  a  species  of  self-immolation.  More 
pale  than  him  he  contemplated,  he  gazed 
upon  him  in  all  the  horror  of  remorse  ; 
alive  only  to  the  exquisite  suffering  which 
every  moment  increased  upon  his  heart,  as 
every  moment  served  to  recal  some  in- 
stance of  his  love,  his  forbearance,  his  in- 
tegrity, and  even  in  the  last  moment,  his 
determination  to  spare  the  man  who  had 
insulted  him  and  sought  his  life. 

The  officer  who  supported  Edward  be- 
gan seriously  to  fear  that  the  wound  was 
immediately  mortal,  imagining  it  had  per- 
forated the  throat,  and  he  therefore  hastily 
took  from  his  pocket  the  note  he  had  seen 
him  put  there,  directed  for  captain  Deve- 
rell.  Henry  was  unable  to  read  it,  and 
when  his  friend  did  it  for  him,  the  free  for- 
giveness and  manly  feeling  it  expressed 
did  not  appear  to  make  any  new  impression 
upon  him  ;  it  was  only  what  might  have 
been  expected,  he  thought,  from  Edward* 
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His  silence  as  to  the  cause  of  the  quarref 
surprised  the  gentleman  ;  it  pained  Henry, 
but  yet^  to  a  slight  degree,  communicated 
relief,  by  granting  a  species  of  self-jiistifi- 
cation.  He  assisted  in  bearing  Edward  to 
a  cottage  across  the  road,  and  had  the  sa- 
tisfaction of  perceiving  that  the  motion  re- 
stored him  to  life.  He  opened  his  eyes, 
and  said — ''  Where  is  Henry  ?" 

His  own  name  thus  pronounced  over- 
came all  the  little  fortitude  that  remained  ; 
dropping  the  arm  he  had  supported,  Henry 
sunk  on  his  knees  and  wept.  A  horseman 
was  seen  coming  down  the  road,  and  his 
friends  besought  him  to  exert  himself.  He 
rose,  and  ere  he  could  reply,  saw  in  the 
person  of  the  traveller,  who  had  the  ap- 
pearance of  having  rode  in  haste,  Juan,  the 
servant  of  Antonia. 

An  involuntary  shudder  shook  the  frame 
of  Henry  ;  he  almost  closed  his  eyes,  as  if 
he  would  have  shut  out  every  idea  of  that 
woman  who  had  thus  tainted  every  suc- 
ceeding moment  with  misery  ;  he  sighed, 
he  groaned  in  very  agony. 
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1^rJ\ian  east  a  calm,  unpityinglook  toward* 
the  almost  lifeless  body  of  Edward,  whichi 
as  it  could' only  be  accounted  for  by  sup- 
posing him  the  injurer  of  his  mistress, 
enabled  Henry  to  receive  from  him  a  letter 
from  Antonia,  which  he  tore  open  with 
convulsive  eagerness,  as  if  to  meet  his  own 
exculpation,  and  reaid— 


"  The  terror  which  has  seized  my 
heart  renders  useless  the  injunctions  I  gave 
your  friend,  the  promise  I  exacted  from 
him,  arid  my  own  wishes  for  secrecy.  His 
note,  whijch  I  enclose,  will  show  you  hoiv  I 
learnt  that  you  had  left  him  in  anger,  and 
doubtless  inflamed  with  jealousy  and  suspi- 
cion. It  will  serve  likewise  to' inform  you 
of  my  weakness  ;  but  I  can  better  endure 
the  shame  I  now  feel,  than  the  terrible  ap- 
prehension that  your  hand  may  be  uplifted 
against  the  man  whom  you  ought  to  revere 
as  a  friend  and  saviour,  and  whom  it  will 
be  ray  fate  ever  to  regret  as  one  seen  too 
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hie  to  gain  his  love,  too  early  to  ever  hope 
that  happiness  can  become  the  lot  of 

"  Antonia,. 
"  I  am  in  the  more  distress  respecting 
your  meeting,  because  I  fear  that  my  mes- 
senger will  be  tardy  in  delivering  this, 
being  foolishly  offended  with  your  friend 
for  refusing  my  invitation.  I  beseech  you, 
captain  Deverell,  by  the  pains  you  have 
felt  for  one  unworthy  your  love,  leave  me 
»ot  a  moment  in  suspense  !" 


"  Return,"  said  Henry,  in  a  voice  of  ter- 
ror, "and  tell  your  lady  what  you  have 
beheld;  she  has  made  me  the  murderer  of 
my  friend." 

The  wild  distraction  of  Henry's  look 
made  Juan  shudder;  he  silently  withdrew, 
while  with  clenched  hands,  Henry  stood 
gazing  on  the  cottage-door  with  such  a 
frenzied  stare,  as  if  his  soul  were  issuing  at 
his  eyes  to  meet  eternal  perdition. 

How  long  he  had  thus  stood  he  knevr 
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not,  for  neither  time  nor  reason  held  their 
places  in  his  brain;  but  he  was  roused  to 
action  by  his  servant,  who  told  him  that 
the  ball  was  safely  extracted,  that  Mr.  Sef 
ton  desired  to  see  him,  and  added — "  Come, 
sir;  pray  come;  I'm  sure  it  would  break 
my  lady's  heart  to  see  you  in  this  way  ; 
things  be  bad  enough  in  all  conscience 
without  this." 

"  Your  lady!   c — se  your  lady  1** 
*'  Oh  Lord  !   your  honour  wouldn't  curse 
your  own  mother,   my  lady  Mowbray,  the 
l)est  woman  that  ever  broke  bread  !     Do 
come,  your  honour.'^ 

Muttering  "  Mowbray  !  mother!**  Henry 
suffered  Richard  to  lead  him  into  the  cot- 
tage, where  the  sight  of  Edward  laid  on  a 
mattrass,  with  the  surgeon  sitting  by  him^ 
and  the  two  officers  bidding  him  good-bye, 
recalled  more  distinctly,  but  less  distract- 
ingly,  the  events  which  had  bereft  him  of 
sense;  he  looked  at  him  a  moment,  and 
then  clapping  his  hands  on  his  forehead, 
he  again  found  refuge  in  tears,  which  fell 
&s drops  of  dew  upon  the  burning  herbage. 
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''  Thank  God,  all  is  well  with  me!"  said 
Edward,  '*  which  is  better  than  either  of  us 
deserve.  You  must,  after  all,  my  good 
fellow,  trust  me." 

.  Henry  answerM  by  loud  sobs,  and  hold- 
ing up  the  letter  of  Antonia.  The  sur- 
geon entreated  him  to  be  composed,  and 
declared  that  the  life  of  his  friend  de- 
pended solely  on  the  composure  of  hivS 
mind  ;  and  observed — "  Do  you  not  see, 
'captain  Deverell,  how  much  your  out- 
rageous sorrow  afflicts  him  ?*' 

Henry  did  perceive  it,  and  he  became 
apparently  tranquil,  and  with  even  female 
attention  and  docility,  attended  to  every 
medical  direction.  .The  previous  fatigue 
and  fasting  Edward  had  suffered,  proved 
favourable  to  him  in  his  present  state,  as  it 
preserved  him  from  fever.  His  bravery, 
generosity,  and  evident  affection  for  Hen- 
ry, had  so  won  the  hearts  of  the  officers 
who  had  witnessed  it,  that  they  were  soli- 
citous to  the  utmost  to  contribute  to  his 
comfort;  and  as  there  was  little  else  to  oc- 
cupy the  surgeon  at  present,  he  was  happy 
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in  experiencing  every  possible  alleviation- 
of  his  calamity  ;  though  could  his  mother 
and  sisters  have  beheld  the  state  in  v»'hich 
he  laid,  it  is  probable  that  they  would  have 
considered  it  deplorable,  since  an  English 
cottage  conveys  not  the  slightest  idea  of  a 
Spanish  one. 

On  the  third  day  after  Edward's  confine- 
ment, Henry  was  called  out  on  duty,  and 
during  eighteen  hours  was  in  a  state  of  in- 
cessant fatigue  and  continual  danger;  but 
the  moment  he  was  at  liberty,  he  flew  to 
take  his  station  by  the  bedside  of  Edward, 
%vhom  he  found  in  a  state  of  such  anxiety 
respecting  him,  as  to  have  considerably  in- 
flamed his  wound.  When  he  found  him 
safe,  he  consented  to  take  the  draught  which 
'would  lull  him  to  repose;  and  not  till  he 
had  witnessed  this  repose,  did  Henry  allow 
his  jaded  frame  to  sink  to  slumber. 

It  was  doubtless  a  pleasant,  nay,  a  bless- 
ed si^ht,  to  behold  two  voun<r  men  who 
had  so  lately  met  for  such  a  different  pur- 
pose, sunk  into  the  happy  oblivion  of  their 
sorrows  and  their  anger,  their  errors,  and 
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their  remorse,  yet  apparently  sensible  of 
their  affection,  since  the  hand  of  Edward 
closely  held  the  arm  of  Henry  even  in  sleep; 
yet  when  the  latter  awoke,  he  could  not 
believe  what  old  Ursula  the  nurse  insisted 
upon,  that  the  Virgin  herself,  in  her  anxiety 
to  convert  such  amiable  heretics,  had  ap- 
peared by  the  bedside  and  wept  over  them 
both,  especially  the  sick  man,  whom  she 
stooped  to  embrace,  and  even  took  from 
her  celestial  bosom  something,  which  she 
strove  to  put  into  his  hand, 

"  You  dreamt  all  this,  Ursula,  did  you?" 

^•^  I  dream  !  no,  signior;  how  should  I 
dream  who  never  slept  ?  I  saw  her,  as 
plain  as  I  see  you,  standing  over  my  pa- 
tient, just  as  I  awakened  from  a  doze." 

Edward  awoke^  and  stretching  out  his 
arm,  a  little  cross  dropt  from  his  hand. 
Henry  instantly  gathered  it  in  silence,  and 
sent  the  superstitious  Ursula  to  prepare 
some  chocolate. 

On  looking  at  the  cross,  which  was  not 
a  shadow,  and  could  not  have  been  the 
gift  of  a  drearn,  and  considering  Ursula's 
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account  of  the  vision,  there  could  be  no 
doubt  that  Antonia  had  been  their  visitor. 
Edward  regretted  that  her  *'  t:elestial  bo- 
som"  had  admitted  a  guest  that  was  doubt- 
less destroying  her  peace,  and  he  felt  for 
Irer  a  pity  almost  too  tender  for  his  own  ; 
but  such  a  proof  of  regard  for  another, 
dear  as  that  other  was,  stung  Henry  to  the 
quick.  The  dreadful  remorse,  the  bitter 
grief,  which  had  lately  occupied  his  mind, 
appeared  as  if  it  had  torn  up,  root  and 
branch,  that  unhappy  passion  which  had 
harried  him  to  the  commission  of  a  crime 
he  felt  that  he  could  never  forgive  himself 
for  perpetrating;  but  this  circumstance 
coming  at  a  time  when  his  fears  for  his 
friend's  life  were  Temoved^  and  his  heart 
experienced  a  kind  of  melancholy  leisure 
for  suffering,  again  awakened  regret,  jea- 
lousy, passion,  and  despair;  he  felt^a  kind 
of  terrible  assurance  that  she  must  be  finally 
irresistible  to  the  man  she  thus  continued 
to  court,  since  he  found  her  still  deeply 
interesting  to  one  whom  she  had  first  de- 
luded, and  then  forsaken. 

TOL,  III.  ^ 
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Edward  read  these  thoughts,  and  con- 
scious that  it  was  next  to  impossible  to 
withstand  the  tears  of  Antonia,  much  as 
she  had  already  cost  him,  and  much  as  a 
near  view  of  the  grave  had  tended  to  dimi- 
nish all  earthly  charms  in  his  sight,  he 
therefore  proposed  that  he  should  be  that 
day  removed  in  a  lilter  to  the  abode  of  his 
friend,  which  was  accordingly  done;  and 
on  arriving  there  they  found  that  several 
families  had  fled  before  an  irruption  of  the 
French  during  the  two  last  days,  and  taken 
refuge  in  a  neighbouring  town,  amongst 
whom  they  doubted  not  was  that  of  don 
Anathea  del  Puego. 

In  the  course  of  ten  days  Edward  reco- 
vered his  health,  and  finding  his  strength 
increase,  he  became  desirous  of  accom- 
panying Henry  in  some  of  those  skirmish- 
ing expeditions,  which  now  took  place 
daily,  and  were  deemed  the  preludes  to 
more  general  engagement. 

Of  this  Henry  would  not  hear;  his  se- 
vere anxiety,  his  bitter  regret,  even  his 
constant  attendance   on   Edward,  had  en- 
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deared  him  to  him  beyond  all  former  affec- 
tion ;  he  looked  upon  him  as  so  exalted^ 
so  virtuous  a  being,  that  he  felt  equal  soli- 
citude to  save  him  from  motives  of  admira- 
tion and  esteem,  as  obligation  and  friend- 
ship ;  and  considering  himself  as  having 
sinned  against  all  his  family  in  seeking  to 
deprive  them  of  such  a  jewel,  he  felt  as  if 
the  only  reparation  he  could  make  was 
that  of  restoring  it  to  them  in  safety* 
Such  was  the  tender  attention  with  which 
he  watched  every  step  in  the  convalescence 
of  his  friend,  consulting  his  looks,  and 
guarding  his  movements,  that  his  brother 
officers  sometimes  joked  him  on  the  care 
he  took  of  his  wife,  for  suclr-  was  the  deli- 
cacy of  Edward's  person  under  his  confine- 
ment, that  opposed  to  the  stature  and^un^ 
burnt  face  of  his  friend,  it  appeared  femi- 
nine by  contrast. 

**  I  do  not  seek,  nor  hope,  to  distinguish 
myself,''  said  Edward;  ''  that  would  be  ra- 
ther ridiculous  vanity,  than  noble  daring  ; 
but  since  I  am  on  the  spot,  I  should  like 


^90  A  FATHER  AS  HE  SHOULD  BE, 

to  draw  my  sword  in  my  country's  cause,  I 
confess  ,*  besides^  you  know,  Hal,  such  milk- 
sop-faced fellows  as  me  must  shew  our  cou- 
rage^  or  the  women  will  give  us  no  credit 
for  possessing  any." 

'*  For  Heaven's  sake  say  nothiiig  about 
women  !  'tis  tny  misfortune  to  know,  what 
I  have  often  heard  colonel  Campbell  as- 
sert, that  paled- faced  men  were  ever  favou- 
rites "with  the  ladies." 

"  Not  with  all  ladies,**  said  Edward,  with 
a  sigh  ;  "  there  are  who  prefer  heroes  to  all 
other  beings,  and  unhappily  think  no  man 
a  hero  that  is  not  six  feet  high." 

"  By  the  way,  that  puts  me  in  tnind  af 
what  I  heard  the  other  day,  that  sir  Donald 
Mackenzie  is  expected,  with  a  new  rein- 
forcement hourly.  I  am  sorry  to  find, 
though  much  admired,  he  is  yet  not  liked. 
I  heard  some  soldiers  talking  of  him,  who 
callfed  him  the  great  Ben  Lomond,  and 
wished  him  laid  in  the  loch.  'Tis  well  for 
me  he  is  comin-g,  however,  for  he  will  help 
to  console  me  for  your  loss.'* 

This  incident  confi^rmed  Edward  in  his 
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resolution  ;  but  being  now  intimate  with 
several  officers,  he  communicated  his  wishes 
to  them,  and  said  no  more  to  Henry,  who, 
on  the  morning  of  the  expected  battle,  was 
called  early  to  the  field,  and  learnt  there 
his  friend's  destination,  which  for  a  short 
time  afflicted  and  discomposed  him  much. 
But  Henry  was  now  a  veteran  soldier  ;  the 
call  of  duty  ever  found  his  heart  at  its  post; 
and  in  the"  din  of  war*'  every  claim  but 
those  it  imposed  was  forgotten;  alike  sub'- 
missive  to  the  command  of  others^  and  pow- 
erful in  issuing  his  own,  beloved  to  idola- 
try by  his  own  men,  and  respected  by  all^ 
he  inspirited,  directed,  and  sustained  hifr 
troops,  and  in  the  thickest  crowd,  or  fiercest 
onset  of  the  battle,  was  ever  alike  intrepid 
and  skilful. 

The  contest  of  this  day  was  terrible; 
never  had  the  military  genius  of  France 
shone  with  higher  lustre  in  the  disposition 
and  discipline  of  her  legions,  nor  bade 
fairer  at  one  time  to  ensure  the  victory, 
since  to  acknowledged  talent  she  added  all 
ihe  advantage  of  numbers.     But  what  can- 
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not  British  Valour  perform  beneath  the 
.guiding  intelligence  of  her  invincible  com- 
jnander  ?  By  degrees  the  spirit  of  the 
JFrencb  began  to  flag ;  terrible  inroads  were 
made  in  the  body  of  the  main  army,  the 
wings  of  which  were  universally  routed, 
Henry  saw  the  line  of  advantage  which 
opened  to  him,  and  pursued  it  with  un- 
abated zeal  and  unwearied  valour;  but  in 
the  very  summit  of  victory,  his  horse  was 
«hot  under  him,  and  a  check  given  to  his 
pursuit,  in  which  he  found  a  moment  to 
ihink  of,  and  silently  to  pray  for,  Edward, 
Edward,  meantime,  had  fully  proved 
that  the  roaring  of  cannon,  and  the  clash 
af  arms,  were  as  little  consonant  to  his 
feelings  as  his  habits — ^that  command  of 
mind  was  more  in  his  power  than  command 
of  nerve — and  that  although  he  possessed 
decided  personal  courage,  probably  in  a 
aiiuch  higher  degree  than  many  around 
bim,  he  yet  had  not  the  power  they  pos- 
sessed of  conforming  to  the  circumstances 
the  lesser  habitudes  demanded ;  but  he 
bad  the  satisfaction  of  rising  with  the  qc- 
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casion — his  nerves  became  strung  to  the 
endurance  of  sights  of  horror,  and  his  eye 
quick  to  elude  danger,  or  discern  advan- 
tage; and  when  the  moment  of  success  ar- 
rived^ the  proud  enthusiasm  of  his  soul 
caught  all  the  fire  and  ardour  that  animates 
the  votaries  of  glory.  His  was  the  classic 
courage,  which;,  originally  lighted  at  the 
page  of  history,  now  flamed  at  the  com- 
mand of  patriotism ;  he  rushed  into  the 
very  heart  of  the  battle ;  danger  and  death 
surrounded  him  on  every  side ;  and  the 
officer  by  whose  side  he  had  fought,  as  he 
lost  sight  of  him,  gave  a  sigh  to  his  fate,  ex- 
claiming, ''  Britain  never  lost  a  braver 
boy!"  But  he  was  not  lost;  animated  by 
his  example,  or  roused  to  energy  by  the 
proof  that  a  mere  volunteer  could  parry 
danger  so  wcll^  numbers  followed  and  sur- 
rounded him,  and  he  soon  became  uncon- 
sciously guarded  on  all  sides;  but  as  the 
battalion  gave  way,  these  guardians  pur- 
sued the  advantage,  and  he  soon  became 
comparatively  alone.  Confusedly  he  look- 
ed around,  and  beheld  the  enemy  fly  in 
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every  direction.  In  the  rnoment  of  ex[>U 
tation,  he  rushed  forward  to  join  in  pur- 
suit, but  had  scarcely  reached  two  soldiers 
before  him,  who  were  raising  a  wounded 
officer,  when  they  were  surrounded  and 
made  prisoners. 

This  accident  was  by  no  means  in  the 
catalogue  of  Edward's  mischances ;  and  his 
spirit  rose  so  indignantly^  that  he  would 
inevitably  have  lost  his  life  on  the  spot^  but 
for  the  entreaties  of  his  countrymen.  The 
words  of  the  disabled  officer  arrested  hira, 
and  his  claims  were  on  congenial  feelings, 
habitual  exertions  ;  for  him  he  resigned  his 
sword ;  and  stooping  over  him  with  the 
duteous  compassion  of  a  son,  he  sought  to 
staunch  his  wounds,  and  apply  the  know- 
ledge his  own  suffering  had  taught  him  for 
the  benefit  of  his  fellow- sufferer, 

Henry  was  in  the  situation  of  Richard, 
ready  to  offer  a  '^'kingdom  for  a  horse,** 
when  he  was  informed  by  a  party  passing 
him  in  pursuit,  that  his  friend  was  taken 
prisoner.  Henry  was  almost  frantic,  but 
recalled  his  self-command,  which  rarely  de- 
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serted  him  even  for  a  moment  in  the  field. 
Seizing  the  bridle   of  the  first   man  who 
came  near  him,  he  obtained  his  horse  and 
his  assistance,  collecting  every  straggler  he 
met  with,  as  he  crossed  the  field  in  the  di^ 
rection  pointed  to,  where  he  saw  a  party 
of  French  hastening  away  with  the  wound- 
ed  officer,    whom    his    fears    immediately 
named  Edward.     With  fury  that  bore  down 
all  before  it,  though  as  yet  unassisted  by 
his  followers,   he  charged  the  enemy,  and- 
Edward    distractedly    beheld    him    expose 
himself  to  what  appeared  positive  destruc- 
tion ;  but  in  a  fbw  minutes  he  was  power- 
fully assisted  by  the  few  he  had  collected, 
and  a  complete  rescue  was  not  only  effect- 
ed, but  several  prisoners  secured;  and  Ed- 
ward had  not  only  the  satisfaction  of  find- 
ing himself  liberated,  but   the    wounded- 
officer  restored^  in  all  probability,   to  life 
and  to  his  country  ;  but  this  joy  was  damp- 
ed, by  perceiving  that  it  was  purchased  by 
the  blood  of  Henry. 

Kight  was  now  closing  in  upon  the  pur^- 
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Slier  and  the  pursued,  affording  to  both  a 
happy  respite  from  intolerable  toi]^  and 
with  some  degree  of  surprise,  Edward 
found  himself  free  from  all  injury,  and 
with  great  joy  learnt  that  Henry's  wound 
was  slight ;  there  was  some  reason  to  hope 
that  he  would  have  been  the  bearer  of  dis- 
patches to  England,  but  he  had  proved 
himself  too  valuable  to  be  spared  in  his 
department,  cavalry  being  very  precious; 
but  a  worthy  man,  with  whom  they  were 
both  acquainted,  was  appointed  for  the 
purpose. 

*'  I  am  not  so  selfish,"  said  Henry,  "as 
to  wish  you  to  remain  here  ;  you  have  now 
satisfied  yourself  and  every  body  else  that 
you  can  fight^  and  in  accompanying  the 
dispatches,  you  secure  the  most  desirable 
and  rapid  conveyance  possible.  Go  then, 
my  dear  Edward,  and  take  with  you  my 
thanks,  my  gratitude — and  to  my  mother 
and  sir  Francis  my  obedience.'* 

Edward  smtled  at  the  word  obedience, 
though  Lis  heart  was  very  full. 

"  Why  do  you  smile  ?  I  certainly  should 
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have  obeyed  sir  Francis;  in  hct,  did  obey 
him.  'Tis  true,  I  hesitated^  because  I  be- 
lieved— fool  that  I  was  !  I  believed  that 
Antonia  loved  me,  and  I  did  not  think  it 
justifiable  in  me  to  condemn  her  to  sorrow 
in  order  to  spare  myself;  but  I  repeat  it, 
I  wished  to  be  able  to  obey,  and  I  was  con- 
vinced that  I  should  be  wretched,  even  if  I 
obtained  her;  what  would  you  more?'* 

"Nothing,  my  good  fellow.  I  believe 
the  truth  was,  you  were  made  to  consider 
the  matter  justly,  and  that  if  even  I  had 
been  out  of  the  question,  things  would 
have  taken  the  turn  they  did,  and  that  is 
as  much  as  can  reasonably  be  expected  from 
an  independent  son.'* 

''Independent!  ridiculous!  sir  Prancis 
would  do  me  more  justice;  he  knows  that 
I  consider  myself  at  his  disposal." 

'*  If  he  should  command  you  to  marry  ?** 

"  That  I  can  never  do,  Antonia's  charms 
have  rendered  those  of  every  other  woman 
iuigatory — her  conduct  made  her  whole 
€ex  disgusting.     I  never  will  marry  !" 

Edward  thought  justly  that  the  reasons 
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Tvere  foolisi),  but  he  believed  the  conclu- 
sion, because  he  felt  that  it  would  be  his 
own. 

"  Yon  will,  I  trust,  be  more  happy/'  said 
Henry,  after  a  long  pause;  ''and,  pardon 
me,  Edward,  you  have  sometimes  lamented 
your  father's  improvidence/' 

"I  have,  and  never  more  than  noiv ; 
your  sorrows  have  alone  prevented  me 
from  troubling  you  with  mine/' 

''  Then  surely,  Edward,  your  own  heart 
tells  you  what  mine  would  say..  In  this 
package  to  sir  Francis  is  my  will,  which,  if 
I  fall — but  we  will  say  no  more  of  that. 
Edward,  you  forgive  me  ?*' 

"And  understand  you  too.  I  will  com- 
mand your  purse,  Henry,  whenever  I  need 

4t." 

"  My  dear  fellow.  Heaven  bless  you  for 
this  also  !" 

The  moment  of  parting  came,  and  if 
tears  glistened  on  either  cheek,  they  could 
not  be  termed  those  of  weakness  or  eflf'e- 
ttiinacy.  They  were  silent,  for  the  heart 
of  each  was  too  full  for  wtterance  ;  but 
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Vfhen  the  hour  was  past,  Henry  was,  hap- 
pily for  himself,  obliged  to  remove  in  haste 
to  a  different  part  of  the  country,  and  Ed- 
ward had  the  advantage  of  an  intelligent 
companion,  and  a  different  district  to  travel 
over  from  any  he  had  seen,  as  they  em- 
barked for  England  from  Oporto. 

During  their  journey  they  witnessed 
those  ravages  which  are  not  only  the  un- 
happy consequences  of  warfare  in  general, 
but  mark  its  most  ferocious  features^  and 
must  ever  reflect  infamy  on  the  perpetra- 
tors. Exposed  to  the  rays  of  the  sun,  and 
all  the  hardships  inseparable  from  travel- 
ling, Edward  became  completely  tanned, 
and  was  complimented  by  his  companion 
as  looking  enmilitairc ;  but  he  founds  as  he 
moralized  over  the  beautiful  and  ruined 
districts  through  which  they  passed,  suc- 
coured the  widow  and  her  babes,  as  they 
rode  by  her  roofless  shed,  or  darted  his 
eager  eyes  towards  the  billows  that  should 
-vaft  him  to  his  native  land  and  all  its  pro- 
mitsed  joys,  that  after  all  he  was  not  born 
to  be  a  soldier. 
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CHAP.  VIIT. 

In  the  month  of  April,  sir  Francis  and  his 
family  returned  to  town,  for  his  health 
was  far  from  good.  The  losses  of  youth  are 
easily  repaired ;  but  those  of  more  ad- 
vanced life  require  care,  and  a  physician 
was  deemed  necessary  to  the  baronet,  who 
was  still  in  a  state  of  anxiety  respecting 
Henry,  and  whose  lady  was  anxious  respect- 
ing both. 

Louisa'js  watchful  tenderness  over  both 
her  parents,  and  her  -awakened  fears  for 
her  father,  so  occupied  her  mind,  and  in  a 
great  measure  her  time,  that  she  had  not 
found  leisure  for  the  indulgence  of  regrets, 
which,  in  destroying  her,  destroyed  those 
she  loved  also ;  and  though  she  was  still 
pale,  and  rather  thin,  she  yet  might  be 
said  to  be  herself  again.  They  had  re- 
ceived only  two  letters  from  Edward,  one 
of  which  announced  his  arrival,  the  other 
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was  short,  and  though  satisfactory  in  its 
contents,  was  so  oddly  written,  and  so 
singularly  brief,  as  almost  to  lead  to  doubts 
of  its  authenticity,  and  the  rather^  as  the 
packet  which  conveyed  it  brought  no  let- 
ters from  Henrv. 

This  letter  was  written  by  Edward  at  a 
time  when  he  held  the  pen  with  the  utmost 
difficulty,  and  when  Henry,  overwhelmed 
by  self-reproach^  apprehension,  and  ill-re- 
quited love,  was  still  more  incapable  of 
writing  than  himself,  and  yet  alike  fearful 
that  any  news  should  transpire  which  might 
alarm  their  distant  friends. 

Edward  arrived  in  London  the  begin- 
ning of  June.  He  hastened,  in  the  first 
place,  to  his  aunt's,  wishing  her  to  precede 
him  to  his  mother's  presence,  on  whom  he 
would  not  break  abruptly.  When  he  en- 
tered, there  was  a  cry  of  joy  and  surprise, 
and  with  great  emotion  he  perceived  Lou- 
isa silting  with  Emma  and  his  aunt. 

Tears  were  in  the  eyes  of  Louisa;  she 
felt  more  grateful  to  him  than  she  could 
express;  yet  she  was  not   anxious  to  re- 
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press  the  words  that  rose  to  her  lips;  she 
loved  her  brother  most  tenderly  ;  and  she 
had  been  taught  to  consider  him  as  her 
brother's  preserver  from  an  imprudent 
marriage  ;  but  her  heart  knew  how  to  esti- 
mate that  brother's  sorrow.  She  asked  af- 
ter him  with  a  voice  of  such  faithful  sym- 
pathy, that  Edward  almost  feared  she  had 
learned  the  extent  of  that  unfortunate  af- 
fair, whose  sad  detail  the  friends  had  mu- 
tually agreed  to  hide  from  every  other 
eye. 

In  a  few  minutes  Mrs.  Danvers  ordered 
her  carriage,  and  accompanied  Edward  to 
his  father's  house,  saying  that  in  an  hour 
she  would  send  for  the  young  ladies,  who 
were,  in  the  meantime,  to  acquaint  sir 
Francis  and  lady  Mowbray  with  the  arrfvai 
of  Edward.  Emma  began  to  write  a  note 
the  moment  they  were  out  of  sight;  but 
with  all  her  gaiety,  could  scarcely  repress 
the  tears  of  joy,  and  perhaps  of  some  other 
affection,  which  agitated  her — '*  Dear  me," 
cried  she  at  last,  ''  what  a  fright  Edward  is-l 
he's  as  brown  as  a  Mulatto,  and  has  got 
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whiskers  !     I  wonder  what  your  brother  is 
like,  who  has  been  there  so  much  longer?" 

•'  Like  what  he  was,  I  dare  say.  You 
forget  he  had  been  two  years  in  Spain  when 
you  saw  him  ;  for  my  part,  I  think  Edwaid 
amazingly  improved." 

'*  Tm  glad  of  it,"  said  she,  with  a  smile 
of  saucy  penetration  ;  but  it  met  no  look 
of  consciousness,  no  glow  of  confusion,  in 
the  face  of  Louisa;  on  the  contrary,  a  tran- 
quil complacency  alone  possessed  her  fea- 
tures; she  was  well  pleased  that  Edward 
was  returned,  for  she  liked  him,  and  she 
dearly  loved  her  brother,  whose  friend  he 
was,  and  there  her  feelings  rested. 

Such  were  not  the  feelings  of  the  mo- 
ther, who  now  received  that  Edward,  her 
well  known,  her  invaluable  son;  again 
and  again  she  clasped  him  to  her  bosom-— 
asked  him  a  thousand  questions,  which  in- 
terrupted every  answer;  sometimes  she 
wept  over  him^  but  still  she  smiled  upon 
him ;  and  Edward  in  her  fondness  felt  a 
pang  he  had  never  known  so  acutely  be- 
fore— "  How  had  he  dared  to  injure  such  a 
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mother — to  risk  a   ]ife  she  held  so  pre- 
cious?*' 

It  is  unnecessary  to  say  how  more  than 
welcome,  how  infinitely  dear  he  was  to 
both  sir  Francis  and  lady  Mowbray,  who 
received  him  with  tears  of  grateful  tender- 
ness, and  heard  from  him  an  account  of 
Henry  that  rewarded  all  their  solicitude. 
He  was  much  struck  with  the  alteration  in 
them  both,  which  of  course  was  more  ob- 
servable to  a  stranger  than  their  daily  as- 
sociates. On  mentioning  it  to  Emma,  he 
added^  "I  wish  Henry  had  come  with  me^ 
I  am  persuaded  he  would  do  them  all  good; 
I  see  Louisa  is  inwardly  pining  about 
them." 

"  She  is/*  returned  Emma;  "  and  I 
think  it  your  duty  to  acquaint  captain  De- 
verell,  that  he  may  get  leave  of  absence 
immediately,  and  come  home,  as  he  ought 
to  do/* 

"  Or  as  he  ought  not  to  do,  perhaps;  'tis 
a  very  difficult  matter  to  prescribe  a  sol- 
dier's duties." 

*'  I'll  never  believe  while  I  live,  that  it  i& 
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a  fine  young  man's  duty  to  stay  and  be 
shot,  who  had  a  good  estate ;  in  my  opi- 
nion, he  has  other  duties  to  perform  quite 
as  urgent, and  much  more  agreeable." 

"  If  you  mean  what  is  called  marrying 
and  settling,  Emma,  depend  upon  it  Henry 
will  never  perform  those  duties." 

"  Never*s  a  long  day,  brother.  As  sly 
as  you  are,  I  know  you  have  been  over  on 
purpose  to  put  a  stop  to  some  Spanish 
wedding,  or  other  wicked  nonsense;  so 
what  possible  reason  can  there  be  why  he 
should  not  come  home,  and  live  honestly 
in  his  own  country  ?" 

'^  Hearts  once  iirmly,  warmly  attached, 
minds  that  have  distinguished  their  kindred 
mind,  and  associated  every  idea  of  future 
happiness  with  it,  cannot  tear  themselves 
from  objects  so  beloved,  even  if '* 

"  Pooh,  pooh,  my  dear  Ned !  this  may 
be  all  very  well  with  such  kind  of  hearts 
and  minds  as  your  own,  but  Harry's,  though 
quite  as  good,  is  of  much  more  every-day 
materials,  take  my  word  for't.  He  may 
not,  and  I  hope  will  not,  find  any  second 
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dulcinea  in  Spain ;  but  let  him  come  to 
London,  and  be  assured  he  will  find  young- 
women  that  will  heal  all  his  wounds,  pre- 
cisely for  the  reason  you  give  for  their  con- 
tinuance, because  they  are  really  and  truly 
kindred  minds;  whereas  'tis  ten  to  o^e  whe- 
♦  ther  there  was  any  mind  concerned  in  his 
last  affair/' 

^'  Well,  child,  t/ou  mustn't  say  that,  how- 
ever, for  now  I  look  at  you,  you  are  pro- 
digiously like  her." 

"  Amijndeed?  Do  tell  me  how  she 
dressed  her  hair,  dear  Edward  ?'* 

"  It  was  parted  there,  and  long  ringlets 
fell  on  the  forehead,  much  like  the  pictures 
of  Lely/' 

"  And  her  gown,  how  was  it  made  ?  do 
tell  me.  What  a  dear  creature  you  aref 
I  must  own,  much  as  1  love  you,  I  never  did 
think  you  would  have  travelled  to  so  good 
a  purpose.  Now,  how  was  her  gown 
made?** 

'*^Ha  !  ha  I  ha!  really  even  flattery  will  not 
get  that  out  of  me,  for  I  can  only  tell  you 
it  was  shorty  and  had  a  different  coloured 
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^aist.  I  will,  however,  assure  you  of  one 
thing,  in  which  there  is  no  flattery  at  all, 
you  are  in  your  pei*son  much  the  finer 
girl  of  the  two/' 

**  My  dear  Edward,  you  are  a  most  ami- 
afele^creature ;  but  if  this  dulcinea  is  not 
so  very,  very  handsome,  how  came  he 
to *' 

''Oh  she  is  very,  vcr^  charming ;  she 
has  a  good  understanding,  an  eloquent 
tongue ;  she  plays  tolerably,  sings  like  a 
syren,  and  dances  much  better  than  any 
v;oman  ought  to  do." 

*'  Oh,  aye,  dances  all  over,  from  her  eyes 
to  her  fingers  ends.  Well,  I  shall  never 
dothat  to  please  any  man,  not  even— 
You  may  depend  upon  it,  Louisa  and 
me  will  sport  the  Lely  head  and  the  robe 
a  TEspagnol  immediately,  of  course  the 
whole  world  will  follow  us." 

*'  I  am  happy  to  see  you  so  intimate  with 
Louisa — ^it  was  more  than  I  expected,  you 
are  such  a  madcap,  Emma." 

"  Have  a  care;  don't  offend  your  prime 
mnitv:    Louisa  and  me  are  admirably  adapt- 
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ed  for  long  and  warm  friendship^  for  we 
think  alike  on  all  serious  subjects,  and  dif- 
fer on  all  trifling  ones,  of  course  we  find 
perpetual  food  for  conversation  in  our  dis- 
cussions and  argumentations,  and  are  not 
driven  to  make  confidential  communica- 
tions we  might  soon  repent  of,  and  so  learn 
first  to  fear^  and  then  to  hate  each  other, 
as  female  friends  do  in  general;  on  the 
contrary,  we  have  congenial  taste,  sincere 
esteem,  and  so  much  affection,  that  though 
not  necessary  for  each  other's  happiness, 
we  are  certainly  so  for  each  other's  plea- 
sure.** 

*'  A  very  rational  and  agreeable  kind  of 
friendship.** 

*'  Very  much  so;  and  yet  one  of  which 
our  husbands  (when  we  get  any )  need  not 
be  jealous.  Louisa  has  a  finer  understand- 
ing, and  infinitely  more  information  than 
I  have,  of  course  I  always  gain  something 
from  her  conversation  ;  but  then  I  have 
two  years  more  in  age,  and  five  years  more 
knowledge  of  the  world  than  she  has,  and  a 
little  dash  of  common  sense,  that  is  vastly 
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convenient  to  persons  of  very  extraordi- 
nary refinement  and  subtle  sensibility/' 

*'  But  Louisa,  with  all  her  sensibility  and 
filial  aff'eclion,  is  a  stranger,  I  fear,  to *' 

"  Oh  yes,  she  loves  not  at  all  at  present, 
depend  on't;  but  surely  you,  who  are  just 
come  from  the  land  of  chivalry,  can  learn 
to  write  something  very  pretty  on  2l  carte 
blanc,  I  wonder  you  met  with  nothing 
there  to  quicken  your  perceptions;  surely 
you  can't  expect  a  woman  to  speak  first? 
Why,  Edward,  you  absolutely  blush  ;  well 
you  may,  if  you  expect  Louisa  to  make 
overtures." 

*'  Do  not  speak  of  Louisa  lightly,  Emma ; 
she  is  a  being  so  superior,  so  highly  gUted, 
so  much  above " 

"  Very  true,  very  true,  there  is  some- 
thing  quite  shocking  in  your  presuming  to 
think  of  her." 

"  Yet  certainly  a  more  gentle  and  con- 
descending creature,  more  meek  in  man- 
ners, more  humble  in  principle,  more  mild 
in  dignity,  never  existed.** 

**  So  much  the  more  shocking  would  it 
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be  to  take  advantage  of  her  goodness;  I 
hope  you  will  never  think  of  it,  brother." 

'*  Don*t  laugh  at  me,  Emma;  I  revere 
her — I  adore  her — I ** 

"  Do  learn  only  to  plain  love  her,  and 
then  perhaps  you'll  get  her.  Good-bye; 
you  are  better  for  your  travels,  I  find  ;  but 
still  very  far  short  of  my  ideas  of  what  a 
sensible  lover  ought  to  be.'* 
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CHAP.  IX. 

Vep.y  soon  after  Edward's  arrival,  both  the 
families  of  Mowbray  and  Welbrooke  went 
down  to  their  respective  seats  ;  and  soon 
after  they  were  settled,  lord  Welbrooke 
arrived,,  and  welcomed  his  son ;  he  had 
never  lived  at  home  more  than  a  week  at 
a  time  since  the  development  of  the  un- 
happy intrigue  we  have  mentioned  ;  and 
it  appeared  hitherto  from  his  manners, 
that  shame  and  repentance  prevented  his 
acceptance  of  the  truly,  cordial  forgiveness 
his  lady  and  son  equally  held  out  to  him. 
He  had  heard  Edward's  conduct  so  highly 
spoken  of  in  that  engagement  which  was 
now  filling  the.kingdom  with  rejoicings,  that 
he  could  not  forbear  making  it  a  point  to 
see  him  ;  for  he  had  ever  most  solicitously 
kept  appearances  with  his  family;  but  ex- 
clusive of  this,    he  was  really  proud  and 
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fond  of  his  son,  although  so  frequently 
severe  in  hh  manners  to  him  ;  he  had  a 
liearr,  but  his  vices  had  warped  it  ;  his 
temper  was  once  as  amiable  as  his  manners 
were  captivating:  but  the  perpetual  neces- 
sity of  conceahnent,  the  bickerings  of  re- 
morse, and  even  the  fanltlessncss  of  his 
Tvife,  had  contributed  to  sour  it.  One  sin 
is  the  father  of  many  ;  he  who  admits  a 
crime,  paves  the  way  for  a  legion. 

A  kind  of  softer,  yet  more  sensible  me- 
lancholy, was  evident  in  Louisa's  manners, 
on  returning  to  her  dear  natal  home,  than 
had  lately  appeared  in  London  ;  and  sir 
Francis  was  encouraged,  from  this  very 
circumstance,  to  believe  that  Edward  would 
in  time  fill  up  the  vacuum  in  her  heart, 
partially  supplied  by  the  society  of  his 
sister,  and  the  other  varieties  which  she 
had  within  the  last  few  weeks  participated 
in  London.  He  felt  some  surprise  that 
lord  Welbrooke  did  not  appear  more  anx- 
ious to  push  the  matter,  especially  as  sir 
Bennet  Lawson  was  the  admitted  iover  of 
Adelaide,  and    one  wedding  in  a  family   is 
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frequently  the  precursor  of  another;  but 
he  shortly  judged,  from  the  evident  em- 
barrassment and  pensive  air  of  his  lordship, 
that  it  was  by  no  means  a  convenient 
thing  to  settle  two  children  at  a  time  ;  and 
this  accounted  likewise  for  the  returning 
dejection  too  visible  in  Edward's  face,  at  a 
time  when  every  thing  appeared  in  his 
favour ;  for  it  vvas  evident  that  he  was  al- 
ways a  welcome  visitant  to  Louisa,  and  that 
the  books  he  recommended,  the  scenes  he 
pointed  out,  and  tire  music  he  chose,  was 
preferred  by  her,  eirher  from  the  perfect 
congeniality  of  their  tastes,  or  the  pre- 
ference she  gave  to  his  ;  sir  Francis  trusted 
that  both' lit*d"part  in  i^. 

in  racT,  if  courtship  consists,  as  Sterne 
has  asserted,  in  *'  a  number  of  quiet  atten- 
tions, not  so  pointed  as' to  alarm,  nor  sq 
vat'ue  as  to  ^be  misunderstrood,"'  it  vmisht 
be  said,  that,  with  all  his  lover-like  fears, 
and  natural  or  acquired  timi^^ity,  Edward 
was  yet  an  accom}>lished  lover ;  his  quiet 
attentions  beguiled  the  soft  isi elan c holy  of 
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Lonlsji  without  alarming  her;  she  took  re- 
fuge from  other  men's  attention,  by  accept- 
ing Edward's,  whom  she  ever  represented 
to  her  own  mind  as  Henry's  substitute  ;  by 
this  distinction  she  efTectually  saved  herself 
from  other  lovers,  and  yet  did  not  give 
any  decided  encouragement  to  one  who  read 
her  feelings  so  well  as  Edward,  and  was  aware 
of  the  kind  of  preference  being  only  that 
of  friendship,  yet  was  it  so  sweet,  he  dared 
not  risk  its  loss  by  asking  more. 

Interviews  between  the  two  families 
were  now  frequent;  and  the  viscount,  un- 
able to  bear  his  own  feelings,  and  control 
his  temper,  set  out  to  Weymouth.  Ade- 
laide was  now  frequently  with  Louisa;  and 
having  completely  conquered  her  pen- 
cil anf  hr  Donald,  was  enabled  to  speak  of 
him  with  ease,  and  frequently  reverted  to 
little  circumstances  which  proved  that  his 
vanity  at  least  had  misled  his  conduct  with 
regard  to  her  ;  and  poor  Louisa,  in  this 
error,  saw  one  that  would  have  been  pe* 
culiarly  fatal  to  her  happiness  as  a  wife. 
The  sense  of  Donald's   un worthiness  was 
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extremely  bitter  to  her ;  and  her  fond 
parents  saw,  with  sincere  grief,  that  she 
was  still  far  from  ease;  and  this  grief  in- 
creased, on  observing  that  a  still  deeper 
gloom  hung  on  the  bosom  of  their  young 
friend  Edward,  who  did  not  visit  them  so 
often,  and  when  with  them,  avoided  even 
casting  his  eyes  towards  Louisa. 

Things  were  thus  situated,  ^sihen  Mrs-, 
Danvers  and  Emma  became  the  guests  of 
lady  Mowbray,  the  friends  of  the  bride- 
groom-elect being  visitants  with  lady 
Welbrooke. 

One  evening,  after  they  had  returned 
from  a  large  dinner-party,  in  which  ^this 
conduct  of  Edward's  had  been  distressingly 
conspicuous,  and  where  Louisa  had  evi- 
dently attracted  the  glowing  admiration  of 
two  gentlemen,  Emma,  in  her  usual  jest- 
ing manner,  said — ''  Pray,  Louisa,  tell  me 
honestly,  whether,  if  you  were  forced  to 
marry  to-morrow  morning,  you  would 
take  lord  Chisleton,  Mr.  Shepley,  or 
m.y  brother,  allowing  their  fortunes  were 
alike?" 
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'.'  How  ridiculous !  I  would  not  marry 
^ny  body  to-morrow  morning,  for  the 
whole  world/* 

'•  What,  not  to  save  yourself  from  hang- 
ing? or,  to  put  the  case  stronger,  to  save 
your  parents?" 

"  In  that  case,  I  think  you  are  pretty 
certain  which;  your  brother  is  little  obli- 
ged by  the  preference/ 

*'  Indeed  but  he  is ;  for  though  he  is 
7711/  brother,  I  am  sure  he  is  a  strange,  stu- 
pid creature  ;  now,  honestly  speaking, 
didn't  you  think  so  ?'* 

*'  Indeed  I  did  not ;  he  was  low,  and 
scarcely  spoke  to  me;  but  low  or  high,  he 
never  can  be  otherwise  than  engaging  or 
intelligent.*' 

The  baronet's  eyes  sparkled  with  joy  ; 
Mrs.  Danvers  caught  their  expression;  and 
wishing  Emm-a  a  good-night,  said,  '*  she 
felt  inclined  to  sit  a  few  minutes  with  sir 
Francis  and  lady  Mowbray." 

The  young  ladies  went  out  together  ; 
and  when  the  door  was  closed,  Mrs.  Dan- 
vers thus  spoke — ''Sir  Francis^  I  cannot 
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be  mistaken  any  more  in  th«  expression  of 
your  countenance,  just  novv_,  than  the 
whole  tenor  of  your  conduce  towards  my 
unfortunate  nephew^  whom  I  am  sure  you 
Pove  as  he  deserves  to  be  loved/' 

Sir  Francis  and  his  lady  declared  that 
Mrs.  Danvers  only  did  them  justice  in  feel- 
ing assured  of  their  regard  for  him. 

*'  Well  then,  I  will  speak  out,  come  what 
will  of  it ;  I  have  no  notion  of  good  people 
being  not  only  rendered  wretched  by  bad, 
but  liable  to  being  classed  with  them  ;  you 
see  my  nephew  miserable,  shunning  those 
he  loves,  and  trembling  before  you  who 
are  bis  best  friends;  this  has  a  very  odd 
look  with  it,  of  course,  and  is  quite 
enough  to  make  you  think  something  very 
particular."^ 

The  baronet  owned  that  he  was  puzzled, 
but  by  no  means  prejudiced  by  Edward's 
conduct, 

'*  No  more  you  ought,  sir  Francis;  a 
better  yoiing  man  never  existed ;  but  his 

father  is I'll  tell  you  what  he  is,  though 

be  will  never  forgive  me,  I  know — his  fa- 
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ther,  sir  Francis,  is  a  villain — aye,  a  vil- 
lain /" 

Sij*  Francis  started — his  lady  shuddered. 

*'  I've  no  notion  of  mincing  matters 
amongst  honest  people  ;  lord  Welbrooke's 
conduct  has  been  all  of  a  piece,  to  my 
rajnd,  ever  since  he  married  ray  nie<:e ; 
thoi]^  she  would  tell  you,  perhaps,  it  was 
made  up  of  faults  and  repenting,  of  alter- 
nate kindness  and  cruelty;  in  fact,  she  would 
tell  you  nothing,  because  she  has  too  much 
principle  to  tell  lies  for  him,  and  too  much 
love  even  yet  to  tell  the  truth  ;  but  the  fact 
is,  that  he  has  been  from  time  to  time, 
for  the  last  five-and-twenty  years,  (the 
period  of  his  married  life,)  employed  either 
in  endeavouring  to  seduce  innocent,  silly 
girls,  or  being  himself  the  prey  of  artful, 
abandoned  women,  who  have  so  preyed 
upon  him,  as  to  injure  his  fortune  terribly; 
for  though  by  no  means  given  to  the  vice 
of  gaming,  (or  indeed  any  other,)  he  has 
repeatedly  been  led  to  play  in  private 
with  wretches  who  have  stripped  him,  and 
to    whose   impositions  he  has  submitted. 
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rather  than  expose  his  own  conduct  ,*  for 
wiih  all  this,  he  has  still  either  such  a  re- 
gard for  his  family,  or  such  a  horror  of  in- 
famy, as  to  do  his  utmost  to  preserve  his 
character." 

*'  Who  would  have  thought  it  T*  exclai^n- 
ed  lady  Mowbray. 

Sir  Francis  sat  silent,  overwhelmed  with 
thought. 

*'  It  was  his  early  errors  of  this  kind,  which 
induced  my  sister,  lady  Welbrooke*s  mo- 
ther, to  dispose  of  her  fortune  in  the  way 
she  did,  giving  her  daughter  an  absolute 
power  of  disposal,  which  has  been  a  very 
happy  thing,  seeing  it  has  in  fact  supported 
the  family,  and  enabled  him  to  throw  away 
the  produce  of  his  own  estates,  without 
mortgaging  them — a  circumstance  he  was 
solicitous  to  avoid,  because,  by  a  clause  in 
his  wife's  settlement,  he  is  bound  to  con- 
sult her;  and  his  dread  of  publicity  has 
operated  to  prevent  him  asking  his  wife's 
counsel,  for  the  means  of  providing  for  his 
mistress.  That  wife  ha^  therefore  been  at 
M  3 
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once  the  friend  t(^  whom  he  could  alone 
look  in  every  emergency,  and  the  slave 
on  whom  he  could  exhaust  the  ill-humour 
arising  from  disappointment  and  pecuniary 
embarrassment  ;  with  a  splendid  fortune, 
bhe  has  been  tied  down  to  bare  necessa- 
ries— with  the  warmest  feelings  of  a  mother, 
she  has  been  compelled  to  refuse  every  in- 
dulgence to  her  children,  which  their  rank 
in  life  demanded— and  with  a  spirit  as  no- 
ble, a  heart  as  generous  as  ever  glowed 
in  any  human  breast,  she  has  been  so  situ- 
ated as  to  earn  for  herself  the  character  of 
an  avaricious  hoarder,  who,  in  amassing 
^vea]th  for  her  heir,  refused  her  daughters 
common  pleasure  and  advantages,  her  hus- 
band the  splendor  to  which  he  was  en- 
titled, nnd  which,  as  the  most  elegant  and 
amiable  of  men^  he  was  well  calculated  to 
enjoy  ;  and,  in  shorty  except  by  her  ser- 
vants and  children,  lady  Welbrooke  is  con- 
sidered a  morose,  fidgetty,  i;tingy  woman  ; 
oh,  it  makes  me  quite  mad  to  think  of  it  I 
Had  you  seen  her  when  she  married,  lovely! 
gay  !   confiding  !  so   fond    of  him  !   well. 
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thank  God,  1  never  was  married.     There 
was  a  time,  'tis  true,  when  I  loved  a  man, 
but  then  he  was  such  a  man  !  but  the  best 
go  first ;  he  was  too  good  for  this  world." 
Mrs.  Danvers  had  been  very  angry,  and 
spoke  very  loud,  but  her  tongue  now  fal- 
tered^ and    tears   rose    to    her   eyes ;   she 
paused,    and    a    dead    silence    ensued    for 
some  time.     Lady  Mowbray's  whole  mind 
was    occupied   with    contrasting   her  own 
fate  with  that  of  poor  lady  Welbrooke's. 
She  beheld  her  youth  struggling  with  sor- 
row  and    poverty,    which,    under    partial 
gleams  of  sunshine,  had  haunted  her  to  the 
very  confines  of  destruction  ;  she  had  been^ 
rescued  from  the  iron  grasp  by  sir  Francis  ; 
he  came  not,  like   this  wicked  Iord>  with 
an   angel's  face  and  a  d^troyer's  heart ;. 
but,.as  if  so/row  had  purifiedr— as  if  poverty 
had  added  sanctity   to   her  virtue,  he  had> 
approached    her    with    profound    respect, 
had   humbled    himself  to   raise   and   exalt 
her,  had   accepted   from  her  cold  and  vyi* 
dowed  heart  the   feeble  olfering  of  gratis, 
tude,  and  for  twenty  years,  preserved  to*  = 
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wards  her  the  same  unvarying  tenderness, 
attentive  protection,  unbroken  affection, 
and  a  fidelity  that  erred  not,  even  by  a 
look;  whilst  lady  Welbrooke,  equal  to  her 
lord  in  family,  superior  in  fortune,  blest 
with  beauty,  graced  by  education,  and  be- 
stowing on  him  the  best  emotions  of  a 
virgin  heart,  had  been  thus  forsaken,  de- 
spised, insulted,  bereaved  of  fortune,  and 
traduced  incharacter;  herheart  swelled  high 
and  higher, as  the  contrast  rose  to  her  view  ; 
she  burst  into  sudden  and  passionate  tears  ; 
she  rose,  she  clasped  the  baronet  in  her 
arms,  she  pressed  him  to  her  heart,  and 
wept  aloud. 

''  Lady  Mowbray !  my  dear  Louisa  !*' 
"Do  not  check  me;  I  care  not  if  the 
whole  world  beheld  me;  best — oh, dearest, 
best-beloved  of  human  beings!  oh,  accept, 
accept  the  homage  of  my  love — my  un- 
speakable gratitude  !  I  have  long,  long 
loved  you,  but  never  so  much  as  now  !" 

The  baronet  could  not  reply  ;  but  the 
sweetest  tears  he  had  ever  shed  fell  on  the 
bosons  of  his   wife ;  whilst  Mrs.   Dangers, 
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moved  and  restored  by  genuine  sympathy, 
the  bond  of  virtuous  hearts  to  happiness, 
wept  over,  and  embraced  them  both; 
whilst  giving  a  sigh  to  that  which  she  had 
lost,  she  found  it  impossible  to  be  thank- 
ful that  she  was  not  married. 

After  such  an  interruption  as  this,  it 
was  impossible,  for  this  nighty,  to  resume 
the  melancholy  topic  they  were  previously 
discussins: ;  thev  therefore  retired,  with  the 
simple  assurance  from  sir  Francis  to  Mrs. 
Danvers,  that  her  truly  friendly  communi- 
cations should  be  held  secret;  and  that  the 
interests  of  her  nephew  should  not  be 
eventually  injured  by  any  temporary  dif- 
ficulties or  pecuniary  accounts;  and  a  pro- 
position to  resume  the  subject,  when  the 
young  people  were  out  of  the  way,  the 
following  morning. 
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CHAP.  X. 

Although  sir  Francis  only  felt  more  drawin 
towards   his  intended  son-in  law   than   he 
had  ever  done  before,from  considering  him- 
the  sufferer  for  his  father's   indiscretions, 
and  his  lady  declared  that  he   was  now  as 
dear  to  her  as  her  own  Henry,  yer  the  for- 
mer cou]d  not  help  seeing  the  necessity  of 
a  more   thorough  acquaintance   with    Ed- 
ward than  he  had  yet  had.     A  father  could^ 
not  be  too  careful  ;  some  sins  were  deemed 
constitutional,   and   therefore  hereditary ; 
his  own  observation  did  not  justify  the  as- 
sertion; some   men    of    his   acquaintance 
had  however  asserted    it,  and  it    was  his 
duty  to  examine  the  matter.     He  was  con- 
vinced that  Edward's  principles  were  good, 
for  they  were   founded  on   religion  ;  but 
had  the  youth  strength  requisite  (o  act  up 
to  his  own  principles? 

In  awakening  these  doubts,   Mrs.  Dan* 
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vers  had  gone  beyond   her  intention,  and 
the  deep  thought  in  which  they  involved 
sir  Francis,  obliged   her  to  renew  the  con- 
versation, which  she  did  by  saying,  "  that 
as  it  was  impossible  for  her  niece  to  give 
a  suitable  portion  with  Adelaide^  and  offer 
a  proper    establishment   for  Edward^  and 
his   father  had,   on   his  leaving  home,  de- 
clared that  he   could  do  nothing  for  him, 
which  was  his  method  of  confessing  that  he 
had  been  again  losing  his  money,  (which, 
from  certain  circumstances  they  had  hoped 
would  never  have  occurred  again, )  what  was 
to  be  done  ?     In  consequence,"  added  Mrs, 
Danvers,  "  Edward,  ever  fearful  that  your 
daughter  would  refuse  him,  and  dreading 
that  you  should  discover  his  father's  real 
character,  considering  also   that  it  would 
be  an  insult  to  you  to  address  Miss  Mow- 
bray without  being  able  to  offer  her  a  suit- 
able establishment,  finds  himself  compelled 
to  withdraw,  although  there  never  was  any 
period  of  his  acquaintance  in  which  his  at- 
tachment was  so   fervent,  or  in    which  he 
blattered  himself  that  he  was  so  well  re- 
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ceived."  Sir  Francis  resumed  only  by  a 
deep  sigh.  ''  Such/'  continued  the  lady, 
"  are  the  lights  cast  on  his  evident  distress 
by  his  mother,  who  may  be  truly  said  to 
participate  in  all  his  sufferings,  and  who 
appears  to  me  to  be  literally  declining  so 
fast,  that  I  cannot  obey  her  injunctions  as 
to  secrecy,  as  you  perceive  ;  and  I  tell  you 
honestly  the  truth,  I  should  like  to  see  her 
wishes  for  her  son  fulfilled  before  she  dies  ; 
further,  much  as  I  love  her,  I  wish  not  the 
continuance  of  her  life." 

*'  Lady  Welbrooke  then  esteems  my 
Louisa  ?" 

"  She  does  most  truly  ;  yet  she  has  her 
fears  that  her  son  is  not  in  any  particular 
way  favoured  by  Miss  Mowbray,  and  this 
is  another  of  the  many  sorrows  which  cor* 
rode  her  heart.*' 

"  Poor  woman  !'* 

*' Aye,  poor  indeed!  But,  sir  Francisj 
*(is  not  my  way  to  look  and  sigh  over  a 
case  that  admits  of  any  relief.  My  fortune 
is  large,  and  wholly  at  my  own  disposal. 
Emma  is  my  child,  it  is  true;  but  I  have 
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never  allowed  her  to  consider  herself  my 
exclusive  heir;  nor  does  she  wish  it,  for 
she  is  as  generous  a  girl  as  ever  was  born. 
I  mean  to  give  each  of  her  sisters  some- 
thing;  l  wish,  too,  to  help  Edward,  but 
that  help  must  be  temporary.  Now,  if 
you  will  have  the  goodness  to  instruct  me 
in  the  way  it  can  be  done,  and  confer  with 
my  lawyer,  so  as  to  benefit  him,  and  yet  pre- 
vent him  from  becoming  the  prey  of  hii 
father,  you  will  oblige  me,  make  him  hap- 
py, and  perhaps  save  his  mother  —  and 
surely,  sir  Francis,  the  blessings  you  thus 
bestow  on  others  will  visit  your  own  head.'* 

*'  My  dear  madam,  I  must  leave  the  con- 
trivance of  your  good  intentions  to  som« 
other  friend  ;  you  must  see  clearly  that  I 
cannot  enter  into  any  scheme  which  has  for 
its  object  the  disposal  of  my  daughter/* 

*'  Nay,  sir  Francis,  do  not  misunderstand' 
me — do  not  let  us  add  to  actual  grievance^ 
the  ills  of  misapprehension.  My  nephew 
loves  your  daughter — has  long  loved  her; 
she  is  a  jewel  above  all  price;  yet  allow- 
nie  to  saj   he  is  worthy  even  of  her,  and 
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his  present  forbearance  proves  him  so  ;  buf 
'  hope  deferred  maketh  the  heart  sick/ 
you  know,  and  I  v/c-vnt  to  noake  his  we]].  I 
any  a  plain  woman,  and  though  an  old 
maid,  have  not  *  forgot  myself  to  stone/ 
and  so  I  have  spoke  what  my  feelings,  and 
my  sincere  regard  for  all  parties,  dictated." 

"Mrs.  Danvers,  you  are  a  worthy  good 
woman  ;  and  I  will  be  as  honesty  and,  I 
trust,  as  liberal  as  yourself;  Edward  and 
Louisa  shall  not  be  divided  by  money^  o? 
rather  the  want  of  it — you  and  I  wili  pro- 
vide for  them." 

"  My  dear  sir  Francis,  I  don't  wonder  at 
your  wife  kissing  you;  you  are  a  man  after 
my  own  heart." 

*^  But,  my  dear  madam '' 

''  Nay,  sir  Francis,  no  buts,  I  beseech 
you  ;  if  we  begin  butting,  the  young  peo- 
ple will  never  be  married — Edward  will 
never  have  a  bouse  of  his  own,  and " 

"  My  dear  nvadam,  they  are  young 
enough  to  wait — in  fact,  the  dreadful  ac- 
count you  have  given  me  of  the  father's 
depravity  obliges  me  so  insist  on  a  further 
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probation  from  the  son,  much  as  I  really 
do  esteem  him." 

"  So — h  !  a  pretty  business  I  have  made 
of  it  I — a  very  pretty  business  indeed^ 
when  all  the  time  I  thought  I  was  doing 
the  poor  boy  good  ! — You  never,  never 
can  believe  that  Edward  will  turn  out  like 
hi«  father?*' 

"  Indeed  I  do  not,  madam  ;  but  still — ** 

"  But  again  !  HI  tell  you  what,  sir 
Francis,  think  what  you  please,  I  know 
what  belongs  to  children,  for  wasn't  I  a 
mother  to  lady  Welbrooke  almost  ?  and 
certainly  I  have  been  quite  a  mother  to 
Emma." 

"  Undoubtedly,  madam." 

'*  Well,  sir,  then  I  know  that  the  differ- 
ent way  in  which  poor  Edward  was  brought 
up  from  his  father,  has  made,  and  ever  must 
make,  the  most  decided  difference  in  their 
character  and  conduct.  Lord  Welbrooke 
was  an  only  son  ;  he  was  admired,  flattered, 
and  caressed,  from  his  birth  ;  his  virtues,  or 
rather  his  good  dispositions,  were  extolled 
to  the  skies ;  but  his  faults  were  unpiinish- 
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ed,  and  he  was  permitted  every  indulgence 
that  did  not  personally  injure  him  ;  he  was 
naturally  much  of  Edward's  temper,  mild 
andconciliating,  and  possessed  the  samekind 
of  talents,  a  good  taste^  a  ready  speech^ 
an  ear  for  music,  and  so  forth.  Well,  sir/ 
having  no  brothers  or  sisters  to  contend 
with,  and  surrounded  only  by  those  who 
contributed  to  his  pleasure,  he  concluded 
that  pleasure  was  the  business  of  life, 
and  that  his  gratification  was  the  duty  of  all 
his  connexions.  Having  felt  the  pleasure 
praise  confers,  he  became  solicitous  of 
gaining  love,  which  is  the  sweetest  praise, 
and  he  had  a  horror  of  censure  horn  the 
same  motive;  he  had  no  principles  of  re- 
ligion engrafted  on  his  mind  beyond  the 
expediency  of  appearances,  and  he  annex- 
ed no  idea  to  superior  rank,  except  that  of 
superior  liberty  ;  and  the  single  motive  of 
restraint  engrafted  on  his  mind  was  the  be- 
ing told  that  such  and  such  things  were,  of 
were  not,  proper  for  a  gentleman  or  a  no- 
bleman/' 

*'  I  am  afraid  you  have  given  but  too 
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general  a  description  of  the  education  of 
"voiinir  gentlemen  of  rank." 

^^  Well,  sir,  he  grew  up  with  this  kind  of 
education  better  than  many,  for  he  had  a  very 
agreeable  understanding  and  a  more  strong 
and  healthy  one  than  could  have  been  ex- 
pected ;  he  made  the  grand  tour,  and  came 
borne  well  informed,  and  with  as  few  airs 
as  possible  ;  but  his  residence  in  Italy  had 
certainly  done  him  no  good,  although  he 
declared  that  he  fell  in  love  with  my  niece 
because  she  had  the  Italian  features.  She 
thought  liitn  charming  in  every  respect ; 
her  mother  was  a  widow,  and  knowing  his 
father  to  be  respectable,  and  hearing  no- 
thing bad  of  him,  and  seeing  much  that  was 
engaging,  gave  her  daughter  to  him,  in 
the  full  persuasion  that  she,had  secured  her 
happiness,  in  which  hope  I  was  united. 

"  Well,  to  make  short  of  my^  story,  he 
doted  on  her  for  the  first  month  or  two, 
then  grew  cold  and  negligent ;  but  the 
poor  thing  never  told  us ;  she  hoped  that 
giving  him  a  child  would  restore  his  aflfec- 
tions;  it  didso,fora  short  time;  but  accident. 
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during  her  confinement,  discovered  to  her 
his  real  cause  of  estrangement,  which  was 
an  intrisne  with  a  married  woman  of  her 
acquaintance,  the  horror  and  the  agonies 
she  suflTered,  reduced  her,  in  her  weak  state, 
to  the  brink  of  the  grave,  and  in  the  real 
distress  this  brought  upon  him,  he  confessed 
his  fault  to  my  poor  unhappy  sister,  and 
along  with  it  pecuniary  distresses,  in  which 
he  was  involved  by  a  husband  who  was 
content  to  assess  his  own  damages.  The 
wife  forgave  him,  and  recovered  ;  but  the 
mother,  though  she  also  forgave  him,  and 
jgenerously  relieved  him  from  all  his  em- 
barrassments, had  received  a  death-blow 
from  his  conduct;   she  drooped  and  died. 

^^  He  appeared  to  go  on  well  till  afterEm- 
n^as  birth,  when — but  I  shall  only  tire 
you,  and  irritate  myself.  All  that  my  niece 
couid  keep  from  me,  she  did  ;  but  it  was 
my  lot  to  find  him  guilty,  at  the  time  I  speak 
of,  of  a  cruel  seduction.  He  is  the  slave  of 
a  passion  which  the  habit  of  self-indul- 
gence prevents  him  from  considering  as  an 
enormity,  and  which  yet  his  sense  of  what 
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is  due  to  society,  and  his  wish  for  praise  as 
ivell  as  admiration,  induces  him  to  conceal 
by  any  expence  or  any  sacrifice;  and  his 
continual    embarrassmervtSj  as  I   have,  said 
before,  have  ruined  his  temper,  while  the 
wanderings  of  his  pnssions  have  estranged 
him  from  every  finer  feeling  and  worthy 
afifeciion  ;    and    he    rarely   looks    on    his 
children   but  as  encroachers   on   his  plea- 
sures,  and  drainers  of  his   purse;  he  is  a 
stern  father,   an  unfeeling,  tyrannical  hus- 
band ;  but  it  is  his  misfortune  to  retain,  as 
you  know,  so  fine  a  person,  and  so  pecu- 
liar a  cbarm  of  manner,  as  to   preserve  to 
him  the  power  of  deceiving  not  only  his 
common  acquainlance,  but  those  unhappy 
beings  who  have  the  misfortune  to  please 
him  ;  yet  if  ever  he  loved  a  woman  really, 
'tis  his  wife  ;  and  but  for  the  errors  of  his 
education,   for   the   determined  selfishness 
began  in  childhood,  and  confirmed  by  ha- 
bit, he   would    have  been    an   affectionate 
hiisband,  a   tender   father,   and  a  blessing, 
as  well  as  ornament,  to  society."    - 

"  I  really  believe  you,  and  even  now  I 
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cannot  give  him  up  ;  I  still  hope  for  his  re- 
formation, especially  from  the  seriousness 
which  he  lately  manifested." 

"  Pshaw  !  pshaw  !  he  is  never  sad  but 
when  he  is  poor  ;  he  will  sin  on  to  the  end 
of  the  chapter.  But  look  now  at  Edward  ; 
from  two  years  old  he  has  been  an  object 
of  envy  to  this  very  father,  merely  because 
he  would  one  day  inherit  a  property  no  fa- 
ther could  legally  spend.  Early  taught  to 
forejio  his  own  will,  to  submit  even  to  ca- 
price,  and  to  feel  a  silent  smile  from  his 
mother  the  only,  though  sweet  reward  of 
his  conduct,  he  has  been  taught  to  look  to 
his  own  heart  for  approbation,  to  his  God 
for  reward.  Participating  the  woes  of  his 
mother,  long  before  he  understood  them, 
he  has  obtained  a  finer  sense  of  dijty  and 
love  for  her,  and  of  more  general  compas- 
sion for  the  afflicted  than  any  young  man 
I  ever  met  with,  and  has  been  taught  more 
decisively  to  struggle  with  every  error 
of  temper  in  his  own  breast,  lest  they 
should  add  to  the  sufferings  of  his  parent. 
From  this  parent,  too,  he  has  obtained  the 
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habit  of  devotion^and  that  sincere  humility, 
which,  in  looking  up  to  God,  gains  the 
strength  which  frail  humanity  needs,and — " 

A  servant  entering  interrupted  the  good 
lady,  by  saying  there  were  several  soldiers 
at  the  gates,  and  one  of  them,  a  serjeant, 
had  got  a  parcel  from  the  captain,  (which 
was  Henry's  exclusive  title  in  his  own  fa- 
mily), which  he  had  promised  to  deliver  to 
his  honour's  own  hands. 

*^  Take  all  the  men  into  the  servants* 
hall^  and  tell  the  Serjeant  I  will  be  with  him 
presently — see  they  are  well  fed,  William/* 

''  Oh  go,  pray  go,  my  good  sir;  I  have 
heard  enough  of  your  son-in-law  ;  to  be 
sure,  a  letter  from  him  is  an  event  of  no  lit- 
tle importance." 

The  baronet  retired,  and  soon  received 
from  the  serjcant  a  letter,  that  was  indeed 
of  no  little  importance,  if  we  might  judge 
from  its  size,  for  Henry  was  by  no 
means  subject  to  the  scribbling  mania;  and 
it  was  of  the  greater  consequence,  because, 
when  tlie  cover  was  removed,  it  was  direct- 
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cd,  and  underneath  was  written,  "  For  pri- 
vate perusal.'* 

The  Serjeant  was  willing  to  tight  all  hi-s 
battles  o'er  again,  and  at  any  other  time 
the  baronet  would  have  listened  gladly  to 
ihe  detail,  but  after  liberally  rewarding 
him,  he  consigned  him  and  his  compa- 
irkms  to  the  servants,  who/  with  gaping 
"wonder,  listened  to  stories  which  astound- 
-ed  them  with  horror,  or  filled  them  witii 
pride,  as  they  learnt  the  prowess  of  their 
vounir  master;  and  in  the  course  of  the 
recital,  they  found,  for  the  first  time,  that 
Mr.  Sefton  had  figured  away  as  a  soldier. 

''  Are  you' sure  of  that?"  said  V/atkins, 
doubtingly. 

"  Am  I  sure  I'm  alive  ?"  said  one  of  the 
i\yeu  ;  "  if  I  am,  I  owe  it  to  he — besides, 
wasn't  I  his  fellow-prisoner^  as  one  may  say  ? 
and  didn't  captain  Deverell  come  in  with 
a  handful,  as  it  were,  and  rescue  us?  I 
'kno.w  Mr.  Sefton  to  be  as  brave  a  man  as 
any  in  his  majesty's  service;  and  if  so  be 
v. was  in   my  power,  I'd  walk  ten   miles  tr> 
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Faok  at  him  any  day,  though  he  heii't  a  re- 
gular." 

**You  needn't  go  so  far,  friend,  fori 
see  him  coming  along,  and  I  maun  take  his 
horse,  for  he  seldom  do  bring  a  sarvant 
here  ;  for  what's  the  use?  who  wouldn't  be 
glad  to  wait  o'  him,  I  wonders  ?" 

Elevated  by  the  baronet's  October,  the 
party  rushed  out  togethcx*,  and  surrounded 
Edward,  whom  they  all  personally  knew, 
as  he  had  naturally  drawn  much  attention 
during  his  period  of  convalescence.  At 
srght  of  him  habitsof  subordination  check- 
ed the  tumultuous  joy  first  evinced.,  but  it' 
still  sparkled  in  their  eyes,  and  animated  at 
least  the  Serjeant's  tongue.  Edward  wel- 
comed them  with  sincere  joy,  and  his  face 
was  again  lighted  up  with  smiles;  the  ho- 
nest fellows  were  to  him  fellow-travellers, 
and  fellow-soldiers  ;  his  heart  and  his  hand 
were  alike  open  to  them.  Emma  and  Lou- 
isa had  been  rambling  in  the  grounds,  but 
finding  the  day  grow  too  warm,  were  now 
returning.     The  former,   seeing  her  bro* 
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ther  thus  surroundeJ,  insisted  on  going  to 
him  ;  he  was  listening  to  the  detail  of  an 
actioPj  and  did  not  perceive  them.  Em- 
ma, much  amused,  stood  on  the  outside 
of  the  circle,  and  whispering  silence  to 
Louisa,  who  was  not  equally  liable  to 
break  it,  listened  also. 

"  But  you  didn't  tell  his  honour  about 
the  Spanish  iady,  and  her  uncle,  and  the  old 
dooenno  as  was  taken  prisoners — he,  sir, 
as  captain  Deverell  was  so  intimate  with." 

Emma  listened  v^ith  all  her  might. 

**  Why,  you  know,  they  were  retaken 
by  —  by  sir  Raw-head-and-bloody-bones; 
with  his  sword  of  sharpness,  and  shoes  of 
swiftness,  pounce  comes  he  on  the  French 
like  a  hawk,  and- " 

''  Fye,  Simcox  !  you're  always  so  full  of 
your  wit;  you  learn  nothing  o*  that  kind 
from  your  officers,  I'm  sure  ;  'tis  mighty 
unbecoming  in  you.** 

Louisa  smiled  ;  but  that  smile  became  a 
sigh,  as  the  serjeant  continued — 

*'  What  Simcox  means  for  to  say,  sir,  be 
this:  sir  Donald  Mackenzie   rescued    the 
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Spaniards,  and  lodged  them  all  so  snug  as  a 
button  in  Salamanca  ;  but  they  do'say,  that 
the  old  don  be  so  feared  and  pleagued 
with  one  thins;  or  another,  he  be  coniin<2r 
over  to  England  to  end  his  days." 

The  ladies  were  now  espied^  and  the  sol- 
diers became  instantly  silent,  and  soon  re- 
spectfully withdrew,  cheering  as  rhey  re- 
treated; but  the  servants  could  not  coataiii 
the  wonderful  news,  and  Watkins  bowing, 
said,  ''  I  beg  pardon,  ladies,  but  I  believe 
you  didn't,  hear  as  how  his  honour  here 
drove  the  French  afore  him  like  chaff  afore 
the  wind," 

Edward  burst  into  a  horse-laugh,  meant 
to  drown  Watkins's  voice ;  but  Watkins 
was  determined  to  be  heard.,  and  his  hearers, 
amongst  much  food  for  laughter,  found 
much  for  admiration.  Emma  listened  with 
much  the  most  eagerness  to  the  detail  ; 
but  Louisa  had  likewise  an  interest  ;  each 
told  herself  that  she  listened  onlv  for  the 
name  of  her  brother. 

When  they  entered  the  house,  they  all 
vforc  happy  faces;  but  a  few  minutes  of 
1^  3 
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sober  conversation  threw  the  wonted  shacfe 
of  pensiveness  over  Edward's  brow,  and 
informing  Mrs.  Danvers  that  his  mother 
was  unwell,  and  wished  to  see  her,  he 
was  about  to  depart,  begt^ing  his  compli- 
ments to  sir  Francis. 

"  Sir  Francis  has  shut  himself  in  the  li- 
brary, in  that  kind  of  way  which  is  a  signal 
to  his  family  not  to  disturb  him  ;  but  you 
are  a  privileged  person,  and  I  must  in- 
form him  you  are  here." 

The  peculiar  kindness  of  manner,  the  af- 
fectionate intonation  with  which  lady 
Mowbray  spoke,  affecied  Edward;  but  he 
followed  her  out  of  the  room,  saying,  "^  Oh 
no,  my  lady,  don't  disturb  sir  Francis,  I 
beg;"  but  she  had  tapped  at  the  library- 
door,  and  opened  it,  just  as  he  reached  it. 

Sir  Francis  threw  down  the  paper  in  his 
hand,  and  rising,  with  an  alacrity  unusual 
to  hirn,  threw  his  arms  round  Edward,  then 
seized  his  hand,  and  wrung  it  with  a'fef- 
vour  that  appeared  not  less  unaccountable 
than  affectionate, 

ft  What  an  immense  letter  from  Henry  1" 
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cried  lady  Mowbray;  *^  why,  my  dear  sir 
rrancis,  I  did  not  know  that  yon '* 

*'  Nor  were  you  intended  to  know ;  but 
ladies  will  go  farther  than  they  ought  at 
times,  hey,  Edward  ?'* 

Edward's  eye  glanced  on  the  letter;  his 
cheek  glowed  ;  he  hesitated,  and  endea- 
voured to  say,  '^  that  ladies  \vere  surely 
entitled  to  consideration.'* 

"  True,  and  on  that  account  I  would 
have  saved  lady  Mowbray  from  a  recital 
that  will,  I  know,  cost  her  many  tears, 
though  it  well  became  her  ingenuous,  no- 
ble-hearted son  to  make  it.  How  we  are 
any  of  us  \o  thank  you,  Edward,  I  know 
not,  unless  you  allow  the  healing  of  one 
wound  to  make  amends  for  two.  Let  you 
and  I,  my  dear  fellow,  take  a  turn  in  the 
plantation,  whilst  lady  Mowbray  indulges 
her  very  natural  curiosity  as  to  this  secret 
correspondence. '^ 

**  Surely,  surely,'*  exclaimed  the  alarm- 
ed mother,  **  my  son  has  done  nothing 
wrong  ?** 

*'  My  dear  Louisa,  I  have  said  enough  «c 
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prepare  you  for  an  affliciing  error-  in  our 
dear  Henry's  conduct ;  but  siiice  you  see 
all  is  now  well,  I  beseech  you  control  your 
feelings,  and  let  the  affair  go  no  farther, 
unless,  under  proper  restrictions,  you  speaki 
of  it  to  Louisa.  As  you  read,  so  you  will 
feel  with  me,  and  find  from  your  own  heart 
how  mine  is  engaged.'* 

*'Ah,"  thought  Edward,  'Mhis  is  indeed 
niarried  life  as  it  should  be  —  '  where 
thought  meets  thought,  ere  from  the  lips  it 
starts." 

Whatever  was  the  conference  which 
took  place  between  tlie  baronet  and  Ed- 
ward, certain  it  is,  that  the  nature  of  it  was 
pleasant,  for  the  latter  returned  to  the 
house  to  dinner,  and  his  countenance  wore 
the  glow  o'(  hope,  although  he  sometimes 
cast  looks  of  solicitudcrso  intense  towards 
Louisa,  as  to  bespeak  clearly  that  he  felt 
his  fate  was  in  her  hands.  Mrs.  Danvers, 
however,  saw ,  only  the  bright  part  (rf  his 
aspect,  and  she  rejoiced  in  it,  not  only  for 
his  sake,  but  her  own,  being  fully  convin- 
ced .  that,  the  powers  of  her  jbctgric   had 


A  FATHER  AS  HE  SHOULD  EK.  273 

wrought  this  chano^e  in  his  favour.  Emma 
was  happy  lo  see  others  so  j  nor  was  she 
the  less  so  because  the  conversation  very  na- 
turally turned  much  on  Henry^  about  whom 
his  mother  alone  was  silent,  almost  to  sad- 
ness_,  though  now  and  then,  as  Edward  spoke 
of  him,  her  eye  was  iighted,  and  her  cheek 
glowed  with  pleasure.  Feeling  less  re- 
straint than  he  had  ever  done  before,  Ed- 
ward spoke  much  of  his  journey,  described 
the  country  and  its  inhabitants,  comment- 
ed on  their  charactei*,  and  the  probable 
event  of  the  war,  and  contrasted  them  with 
their  invaders  and  defenders.  In  the 
course  of  these  remarks,  he  gave  many  lu- 
dicrous anecdotes,  with  a  spirit  and  gaiety, 
more  delightful  from  the  contrast  it  bore 
to  his  general  manners,  and  at  other  times 
spoke  of  the  sufferings  he  had  witnessed, 
with  a  pathos  and  tenderness  all  his  own. 
Never  had  he  appeared  so  excellent  a 
companion,  so  amiable  a  man,  so  valuable 
a  friend,  so  agreeable  a  lover.  When  he 
at  length  departed,  every  one  was  loud  m 
his  praise  except  Louisa ;  but  her  father 
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did  not  consider  that  circumstance  as  ini- 
mical to  his  hopes;  and  being  now  fully 
satisfied  that  Edward  would  indeed  deserve 
the  treasure  he  meant  to  confide  to  him, 
he  determined  to  lose  no  time  in  placing 
it  beneath  his  care. 

The  baronet  was  the  more  anxious  to 
conclude  this  affair,  from  the  state  of  his  own 
health,  which  remained  very  delicate,  and 
which  every  new  emotion  tended  to  in- 
jure, so  that  even  fhe  happy  events  of  the 
day  made  him  sensible  of  a  change  in  his 
constitution,  which  called  upon  hira  to 
provide  for  the  future  comforts  and  pro* 
taction  of  those  whom  he  loved,  and  whose 
welfare  was  the  greatest  object  of  his  earthly 
cares* 
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